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A1S7DE  SODMEb 


I  have  eaten  your  bread  and  salt, 

I  have  drunk  your  water  and  wine, 

The  deaths  ye  died  I  have  watched  1:)eside, 
And  tlie  Hves  that  ye  led  were  mine. 

Was  there  aus^ht  that  I  did  not  share, 

In  vigil  or  toil  or  ease, — 
(Jne  joy  or  woe  that  I  did  not  know, 

Dear  hearts  across  the  seas? 

1  have  written  the  tale  of  our  life 
For  a  sheltered  people's  mirth. 

In  jesting  guise — but  ye  are  wise. 
And  ye  know  what  the  jest  is  worth. 

— Rudyard  Kipling. 


In  the  endeavor  to  express  our  appreciation  for  all 
that  she  has  done  for  the  Institute  and  the  Students, 
this  book  is  respectfully  dedicated  to 


HARRIET  KEMP 


BROWN  PRINTING  COMPANY 
PEORIA,  ILLINOIS 
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Oh,  ye  who  teach  the  ingenuous 
youth  of  nations. 
Holland,  France.  England.  Ger- 
many or  Spain. 

I  pray  ye  flog  them  upon  all  occa- 
sions, 

It  mends  their  morals — never 
mind  the  pain. 


WALES  HARRISON  PACKARD 
PH.  D. 

Assistant  Professor  of  Biology 


Not  for  himself,  but  for  the 
world,  he  lives. 


CATHERINE  COMFORT,  B.  L. 
Assistant  Professor  in  English 

Most  of  our  comforts  grow  up 
between  our  crosses. 
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CLARENCE  ELMER 

COMSTOCK,  A.  M. 

Professor  of  Mathematics 


Make  me  to  see  it,  or,  at  the  least. 

so  prove  it, 
That  the  probation  bear  no  hinge, 

nor  loop. 
To  hang  a  doubt  on. 


MARY  BATES  BLOSSOM, 
PH.  B. 

Instructor  in  French  and  German 


I  find  that  nonsense  at  times  is 
singularly  refreshing. 
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GEORGE  CROMWELL 

ASHMAN,  PH.  D. 


Assistant  Professor  in  Chemistry 


I  hate  to  see  things  done  by 
halves. 


ADELAIDE  MICKEL 
Instructor  in  Drawing 


In  framing  an  artist,  art  hath 

thus  decreed. 
To  make  some  good,  but  others 

to  exceed. 


HELEN   MARION   DAY,  B.  S. 

Assistant  Professor  in  Domestic 
Science 


A  quiet  conscience  makes  one 
so  serene. 

CHARLES  ALPHEUS 

BENNETT,  B.  S. 

Professor  of  Manual  Arts 


O,  give  us  the  man  who  sings  at 
his  work. 


ELIDA  ESTHER  WINCHIP 
Instructor  in  Domestic  Science 


Thinking  well  is  wise;  planning 
WILLIAM  FREDERICK  well  wiser;   doing  well  wisest  and 

RAYMOND  best  of  all. 

Instructor  in  Manual  Arts 


I  am  a  man  and  whatever  con- 
cerns humanity  is  of  interest  to  me. 
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ALBERT  WOODWARD 

JAMISON,  M.  S. 


Assistant  Professor  in  Physics 


They  can  conquer  who  believe 
they  can. 


BERTHA  MAY  SCULLIN,  A.  B. 
Instructor  in  Domestic  Economy 


I  have  no  other  but  a  woman's 

reason — 
I  think  it  so,  because  I  think  it  so. 
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CLINTON  SHELDON 

VAN  DEUSEN,  M.  E. 

Assistant  Professor  in  Manual  Arts 


A  man's  best  friends  are  his  ten 
fingers. 


MARTHA  SHOPBELL,  B.  S. 
Instructor  in  Domestic  Economy 


Nothing  lovelier  can  be  found 
in  woman  than  to  study  house- 
hold good. 


MAUDE  I.  ROBINSON 
Assistant  in  Physical  Training 


FREDERICK  CHARLES 

BROWN 

Assistant  Professor  of 

Physical  Training 


Exercise,  temperance,  fresh  air 
and  needful  rest  are  the  best  of  al! 
physicians. 


To  those  who  know  thee  not, 
no  words  can  paint — 

And  those  who  know  thee,  know 
all  words  are  faint. 


One  of  the  best  uses  of  origin- 
ality is  to  say  common  things  in 
an  uncommon  way. 
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JOHN  OSCAR  LOFBERG,  A.  B. 
Instructor  in  Latin  and  Greek 


As  funny  as  I  can. 


MARY  CAMP  SCOVEL 
Instructor  in  Drawing 


The  best  part  of  beauty  is  that 
which  no  picture  can  express. 


always  a  man  in  it. 

EDWIN  FRANCIS  GEORGE, 
A.  B. 

Instructor  in  English 


There's  no  eloquence  without 
a  man  behind  it. 


FOREST    ALMOS  FORAKER, 
M.  S. 

Assistant  in  Mathematics 


Much  wisdom  often  goes  with 
fewest  words. 
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The  greatest  difficulties  lie 
where  we  are  not  looking  for  them 


CHARLES  H.  BROBST,  M.  D. 
Optics 


Nothing    is    so    infectious  as 
example. 

JAMES  A.  MINER 
Watchwork 

In  every  rank,  or  great  or  small 
'Tis  industry  supports  us  all. 
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S.  ALBERT  ANDERSON 
Jewelry 


Things  don't  turn  up  in  this 
world  until  somebody  turns  them 
up. 


FRED  C.  BROWN 
Watchwork 

There  is  not  a  moment  without 
some  duty. 
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MERTON  LEONARD  FULLER, 
M.  Di.,  A.  M. 

Lecturer  in  Meteorology 

111  blows  the  wind  that  profits 
nobody. 


MARK  D.  WHITMEYER,  B.  S. 

Assistant  in  Architectural 
Drawing 


Architecture  is  frozen  music. 


STUDENT  ASSISTANTS 


Drawing  ,  Edward  Anderson 

Sewing  Fern  Stonier 

English  Elizabeth  King 

Helen  Paul 
Irene  Fathman 
Mary  Byrne 

Physics  Ray  Saylor 

Theo.  Plack 

Chemistry  Harry  St  ranch 

Shop  (Metal)  Frank  Barkdoll 

Wood  Shop  Warren  Hartz 

Harry  Kern 
Francis  Rogers 


Absinthe  makes  the  heart  grow  fonder. 
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THE  FOURTEENTH  ANNUAL  FOUNDER'S  DAY 

OCTOBER  EIGHT,  NINETEEN  TEN 


PROGRAM 

Prayer  ........ 

Address — Poetry  and  the  Common  People 
Songs  ........ 


Rev.  W.  F.  Turner 
Miss  Myra  Reynolds 

University  of  Chicago 

Harry  C.  Hammond 


THIRTEENTH  ANNUAL  CONVOCATION 
FRIDAY,  JUNE  17,  1910 


PROGRAM 


Processional — Marche  Ilongroise  Berlioz 

Invocation  The  Reverend  B.  G.  Carpenter 

^[usic— I-:-m(  mt  Overture  Beethoven 

The  Convocation  Address— "An  Ethical  By-Product  of 

Higher  Education"  

 ,„....:;••.  President  A.  B.  Storms,  Iowa  State  College 

Music— Intermezzo  ;  Pierne 

The  Annual  Statement  of  the  Director 

Presentation  of  Diplomas 

Recessional—Marchc  Militaire  Op.  51  Schubert 

The  music  is  given  by  the  Bradley  Symphony  Orcliestra 
Mr.  Harold  Plowe,  Director 
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CONVOCATION  EXERCISES 
JUNE  9-16,  1911 


OPEN  NIGHT,  FRIDAY,  JUNE  9 

The  buildings  with  classes  in  session  are  open  to  the 

pu])lic  7  :30  p.  m 

WEDNESDAY,  JUNE  14 

Reception  in  honor  of  the  graduates  from  the  College 

and  the  Teachers'  Courses  8:00  p.  m. 

(Given  by  the  Trustees  and  Faculty  to  Invited  Guests) 

CLASS  DAY,  THURSDAY,  JUNE  15 
(Open  to  the  Public) 

Ivy  Planting  10:00  a.m. 

Reading-  of  Theses  by  Graduates  of  Teachers' 

Courses   2  :00  p.  m. 

Class  Play   8:00  p.  m. 

CONVOCATION  DAY,  FRIDAY,  JUNE  16 

Meeting  of  Trustees,  Bradley  Hall   9  :00  a.  m. 

Convocation  Luncheon  12:30  p.  m. 

Fourteenth  Annual  Convocation  and  Graduation 

Exercises   8:00  p.  m. 

ALUMNI  DAY,  SATURDAY,  JUNE  17 

Alumni  Meeting  5  :30  p.  m. 

Alumni  Banquet  6:30  p.  m. 


From  tlie  farm  and  from  the  city 
Come  these  laddies;  come  these  lasses, 
Six  short  years  they  walked  together, 
Six  short  years  of  toil  and  pleasure, 
Sad  the  parting — glad  the  parting — 
h^or  they  go  where  life  and  love  is. 


FRANK  BARKDOLL 
M.  T. 


MARY  BIBO 
Lit. 


SAMUEL  ALFRED 


BLACKBURN 


HULDA  BREITSTADT 
D.  E. 


M.  T. 


This  is  really  a  most  talented 
young  man.  He  is  a  hypnotist 
of  first  rank — an  awful  cut-up 
and  the  proud  possessor  of  a 
tenor  voice.  He  keeps  the  tower 
room  ringing  to  the  sound  of  his 
dulcet  melody. 

Member  Arts  and  Crafts,  Peda- 
gogic Sec.-Treas.,  Y.  M.  C.  A. 
chorus. 


Mary  started  in  at  Bradley  six 
years  ago.  just  a  Freshman  with 
braids  and  short  dresses.  She 
emulated  the  excellent  example 
of  her  big  sister  and  won  the 
scholarship  to  the  college  and 
bids  fair  to  win  many  more 
honors.  She  has  been  a  member 
of  History  Club,  Y.  W.  C.  A. 
chorus  and  treasurer  of  the  class 
of  1911.  Wherever  she  may  be 
her  name  will  stand  for  all  that  is 
honest  and  faithful  in  work. 


They  say  it  takes  brains  to  be 
a  politician  and  if  that  is  so, 
Samuel  Blackburn  has  more  than 
his  share  of  brains  for  he  is  some 
politician.  He  taught  the  class 
the  meaning  of  the  word  "rail- 
road," and  many  other  modern 
political  terms.  But  we  forgive 
him  for  Tuesday  is  his  mail  day 
and  he  takes  many  "business" 
trips  out  of  town.  Foot  ball  '10, 
Capt.  Champion  basket  ball  team, 
Vice-pres.  Pedagogic  club.  Track 
team,    chorus,  manager  Senior's 


Hulda  came  to  Bradley  to  learn 
to  be  a  Domestic  Economy  teach- 
er. She  is  a  quiet  little  girl,  with 
black  eyes  and  a  cheerful  smile, 
and  one  of  the  most  graceful 
dancers  you  ever  saw.  She  was 
in  the  famous  ballet  in  the  Senior 
circus.  Also,  she  has  been  captain 
of  the  girls'  basket  ball  team  for 
'10  and  '11.  Member  of  Peda- 
gogic club  and  Arts  and  Crafts. 


Let  your  light  so  shine  before  men  that  they  may  dodge  your  motor  car. 
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RUTH  BRENNEMAN 
D.  E. 


Ruth  is  one  of  the  comfortable 
kind  of  girls  with  a  taste  for 
athletics  and  sweet  chocolate. 
We  have  also  heard  she  enjoys 
the  planets,  especially  the  moon. 
She  has  been  a  member  of  the 
girl's  basket  ball  team  'lO-'ll, 
Chorus  and  Pedagogic  club. 


LORING  BUNN 

Eng. 
Phi  Lambda  Xi 


When  Loring  first  started  to 
school  he  was  a  bashful  little  lad, 
who  looked  sidewise  at  the  girls 
and  then  walked  the  other  way. 
Bradley  does  not  permit  this  very 
long  so  in  time  Loring  got  so  he 
could  walk  straight  up  to  a  girl 
and  then — he  couldn't  get  away. 
But  that  is  ancient  history.  Up- 
to-date.  Loring  is  a  member  of 
the  English  club.  History  club. 
Basket  ball  team.  '08,  '09.  '10.  '11. 
Asst.  manager  Basket  ball.  'OS. 
Sec-treas.  .Social  Club,  '09-' 10 
Tech  staff,  'OO-'IO,  Mgr.  Basket 
ball.  lO-'ll.  Polyscope  staflf, 
■lO-'ll. 


EARL  BUMGARNER 
M.  T. 
Sigma  Tau  Beta 


Bummie's  long  suit  has  been 
reading  plays.  He's  great  on 
theatricals  both  in  selecting  plays 
and  managing  them.  He  is 
partly  responsible  for  the  Senior 
and  Athletic  plays  this  year  and 
from  the  success  of  the  Athletic 
play  we  augur  a  regular  Daniel 
Frohman  success  for  him.  He 
played  foot  ball.  '09.  '10.  Belong- 
ed to  Engineering.  Pedagogic 
and  Arts  and  Crafts  clubs.  Mgr. 
Athletic  play.  '11.  Polyscope 
staff,  'lO-'U. 


ROY  COMP 
M.  T. 


A  man  who  wanted  a  position 
in  Prince  Edward's  island — Why, 
I  wonder  when  he  could  come  to 
Bradley,  too.  He  has  a  great 
electrical  ability  and  has  a  re- 
putation for  staying  at  home 
nights  to  study.  Vice-president 
Y.  M.  C.  A.,  Treas.  Pedagogic 
club.  Arts  and  Crafts  club. 
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MARGARET  COWDEN 
D.  E. 


HELEN  CROMAN 
Lit. 


HELEN  DOUGLAS 
D.  E. 


FLORENCE  DRURY 
D.  E. 


In  Margaret  Cowden  we  have 
a  lady  of  ability  who  wants 
things  done  as  they  should  be 
done  and  not  slighted  in  any  way. 
She  is  fond  of  saying  "Now  at 
home,"  but  all  the  same  she  is  a 
mighty  good  friend  and  helper  to 
have  in  a  tight  place.  She  is  a 
member  of  Y.  W.  C.  A.  and  Arts 
and  Crafts,  and  president  of 
Pedagogic  club. 


Helen  came  from  way  up  north 
to  show  us  what  kind  of  brains 
they  can  grow  up  there.  She 
doesn't  say  much  about  it  but 
what  she  doesn't  know — well. 
Dr.  Wyckoff  never  asked  her  a 
question  she  didn't  know  the 
answer  to  and  you  realize  what 
that  means — Y.  W.  C.  A. 


It  may  be  trite  to  say  "She's 
little,  but  oh  my,"  but  it  generally 
holds  good.  These  little  women 
have  minds  of  their  own  and 
know  how  to  exercise  their  wills 
to  make  people  do  as  they  say. 
Helen  Douglas  is  no  exception. 
She  makes  people  just  stand 
around,  but  some  way  they  don't 
seem  to  care. 


The  class  has  had  the  pleasure 
of  knowing  Florence  for  six  years, 
and  in  that  time  we  have  learned 
that  she  is  just  the  best  little  kid 
ever.  She's  in  for  a  good  time 
wherever  she  is  and  whatever 
she  does,  she  does  with  a  vim. 
Whether  she's  a  staid  D.  E. 
teacher  or  a  pigtailed  pickanney 
she'll  be  a  success.  Chorus,  Arts 
and  Crafts,  and  Pedagogic  clubs. 
Captain  Basket  ball,  '10. 


O  wad  some  power  the  giftie  gie  us 
To  see  some  people  before  they  see  us! 
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MARY  ELLIS 
Lit. 


Mary  has  only  been  with  us 
this  last  quarter  and  our  one 
regret  is  that  she  has  not  been 
here  longer.  She  always  has 
something  to  say  on  the  point  and 
it's  pretty  certain  to  be  some- 
thing worth  hearing. 


IRENE  FATHMANN 
D.  E. 
Lambda  Phi 


"Sweet  and  fair,  a  maiden  born 
to  rule,"  Irene  read  somewhere 
when  still  very  young  and  saw  at 
once  that  it  was  entirely  ap- 
plicable to  herself.  Her  world 
soon  yielded  the  scepter  to  her. 
St.  Louis  proved  too  small  for  her 
after  the  High  School  course  so  she 
came  here  for  Domestic  Economy 
and  incidentally  a  good  time  in 
History  club,  chorus.  Pedagogic 
club,  Vice-pres.  Literary  club, 
President  Literary,  Athletic  Play, 
1911. 

Don't    talk   ahcnit   yourself — it 


WILBUR  FLOOD 
Eng. 


Wilbur  has  one  quality  which 
some  day  will  surely  bring  him 
fame  and  that  quality  is  stick-to- 
itiveness.  As  an  example  of  un- 
flagging devotion  and  courage  in 
the  face  of  much  discouragement 
he  stands  easily  first  in  the  class. 
May  a  much  deserved  success 
come  to  him  in  all  his  under- 
takings. Y.  M.  C.  A.,  Engineer- 
ing club.  President  Council,  1910- 
1911. 


THEODORE  FRANZEN 
Eng. 


The  most  of  us  have  trouble 
enough  in  making  a  si.K  year 
course  in  six  years,  so  when  we 
meet  someone  who  has  done  it 
in  five  years,  we  can  only  take  off 
our  hats  and  wonder  what  he's 
made  of.  Besides  doing  this, 
Theodore  has  been  a  member  of 
the  Institute  Debating  club. 
Literary,  Engineering,  Arts  and 
Crafts,  Chorus,  Basket  ball  league 
and  Glee  club,  and  sustained  the 
role  of  Mr.  Simpson  in  the  Athletic 
Play,  1911. 


he  (lone  when  you  leave. 
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The  time — two  years  ago;  the 
place — Bradley  Hall;  the  girl — 
Edna.  The  suitcase  bore  the 
name  of  an  Indiana  town  and  she 
looked  as  if  she  had  come  for 
business.  Behold  now  a  young 
lady  who  can  scrub  or  embroider 
as  necessity  demands.  They  say 
she  loves  the  mail  man.  I  wonder 
why. 


Making  a  great  big  noise  or 
keeping  still  and  looking  vacantly 
innocent — we  can't  tell  in  which 
Bill  is  the  more  successful.  When 
he  points  two  fingers  skvward, 
jumps  two  feet  in  the  air  and 
emits  a  yell,  he  is  sure  to  have  the 
whole  school  with  him  in  one 
grand  roar.  Besides  leading  the 
rooters  Bill  is  something  of  a 
manager,  as  you  can  see.  Eng- 
lish club.  History  club,  Engineer- 
ing, Bradley  Debating  club,  Vice- 
Pres.  Y.  M.  C.  A  'OO-'IO.  Secy, 
class  '10.  Athletic  play  '09,  '11. 
Asst.  Mgr.  Tech  '09-'10.  Mgr. 
Tech  'lO-'ll. 


Back  of  every  work  of  art  is  an 
inspiration  —  (general  axiom) . 
Florence's  California  home  plans 
are  works  of  art — (Every  one 
knows  that  who  sees  them). 
Therefore,  who  is  the  inspiration 
of  these  plans?  In  addition,  too, 
or  perhaps  preparation  for,  her 
purely  artistic  interest  in  archi- 
tecture, Florence  has  been  a 
member  of  Pedagogic  and  Arts 
and  Crafts  clubs. 


Did  you  ever  hear  of  a  man 
who  was  a  horse?  Worked  like 
a  horse — oh,  yes — but  what  we 
said  was  that  he  was  a  horse,  or 
rather  half  of  one  of  the  most 
prancing,  dancing  steeds  that 
ever  carried  a  fair  lady.  (It  hap- 
pened in  the  circus).  He  came 
clear  from  Reading,  Penn.  to 
win  fame  for  his  ability  in  handi- 
craft and  as  a  violinist. 
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CLARA  HEUSE 
D.  E. 


In  the  study  of  domestic  econ- 
omy there  is  a  splendid  op- 
portunity for  a  girl  of  this  kind, 
one  who  can  do  things,  whether 
it  is  to  drive  a  nail  straight  or 
concoct  a  dainty  dessert  out  of 
almost  nothing.  Clara  sure  has 
been  able  to  do  it  and  has  earned 
the  title  of  Miss  Shopbell's  under- 
study. Pedagogic. 


BERNICE  HEYLE 
Lit. 
Tri  Kappa 


Once  upon  a  time  Bernice 
thought  she'd  take  a  really 
strenuous  interest  in  things  and 
then  she  looked  around  a  little 
more  and  saw  all  the  wrinkles  and 
gray  hairs  caused  by  this  course 
and  quickly  she  decided,  she'd 
be  calm  and  placid  no  matter  who 
threatened  flunks  or  cons,  and  in 
the  end  she  would  come  out  all 
serene.  Bernie  is  our  strongest 
argument  for  the  simple,  un- 
emotional life. 


RUTH  KAEMPEN 
D.  E. 


A  little  bird  told  us  that  the 
reason  Ruth  Kaempen's  eyes 
were  fixed  on  the  distance  is  be- 
cause she  is  looking  toward  Chi- 
cago and  a  certain  someone  she 
can  see  there.  It  must  be  some- 
one nice  that  she  sees  for  she  is 
always  happy.  But  a  dreamy 
look  doesn't  mean  lack  of  prac- 
tical ability  for  she  bakes  the 
very  best  cakes  you  ever  saw  and 
all  the  rest  of  the  things  she 
cooks  come  up  to  a  high  standard. 


All's  well  that  cuds  swell. 


ELIZABETH  GRIS'WOLD  KING 
Lit. 

Lambda  Phi 

Some  people  call  her  Bettykin 
because  she  is  little  and  sweet, 
and  you'd  never  guess  that  all 
the  time  her  brain  was  revolving 
big  words  and  big  ideas  for  big 
stories.  Being  of  a  literary  turn 
of  mind  Elizabeth  naturally 
takes  an  interest  in  debates  and 
debaters,  and  being  of  a  magrian- 
imous  turn  of  mind  she  forgives 
horrid  people  who  tease  her. 
Then  being  of  a  broad  turn  of 
mind  she  takes  an  interest  in 
Y.  W.  C.  A.,  Chorus,  History 
club.  English  club,  Sec.-Treas. 
Literary  club,  English  assistant, 
Polyscope  staff,  1911. 
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ALBERT  KECKERITZ 
M.  T. 


Albert  Keckeritz  is  a  most 
obliging  kind  of  a  man  and 
should  be  held  up  as  a  shining 
light  and  illustrious  example  to 
other  seniors.  He  sent  for  his 
picture  by  special  delivery  and 
had  it  in  on  time  and  where,  oh 
where,  can  you  find  such  another. 
If  he  never  wins  anything  else  he 
has  the  heartfelt  thanks  of  a  dis- 
tracted editor. 


JOHN  HENRY  KUHL 
Eng. 
Phi  Lambda  Xi 


Back  in  the  beginning  of  history 
when  we  first  knew  this  young 
man,  every  one  used  to  call  him 
J.  H.  This  gradually  developed 
into  "Slay  Slash"  but  with  his 
entrance  into  Bradley  this  was 
dropped  and  he  was  hailed  famia- 
liarly  as  Kuhlie.  Now,  however, 
that  he  is  a  Senior  and  a  man,  he 
has  risen  to  the  dignity  of  John. 
Which  dignity  he  upholds  as 
Business  mgr.  Polyscope,  '09, 
Business  mgr.  Interschol  Base  ball 
'08,  '09,  Asst.  mgr.  Foot  ball,  '09. 
Mgr.  Foot  Ball  Banquet  '08, 
Mgr.  Basket  ball  team,  '08,  '09, 
•10,  '11. Football  '10,  Baseball  '11 
Engineering    and    History  club. 


MAY  LAIRD 
D.  E. 


Here  is  another  of  the  girls  who 
helped  make  the  circus  a  "hit". 
She  danced  too,  and  worked  \yell 
as  she  has  worked  in  everything 
which  she  has  had  to  do.  She 
wishes  to  give  an  impression  of 
dignity  personified,  but  under- 
neath there  is  a  heart  which  wishes 
only  good  to  everyone. 


ETHEL  LEIGHTON 
Science 


To  be  the  only  girl  in  the  class 
graduating  from  the  science  group 
means  that  you  have  a  decided 
taste  for  mathematics  and  that 
those  usual  bug-bears  to  girls, 
theorems,  formulae,  etc.,  have  no 
terror  for  you.  This  is  Ethel,  a 
girl  who  really  likes  chemistry  and 
higher  mathematics,  but  who 
doesn't  forget  that  she  is  a  girl 
and  so  likes  fudges  and  fun,  too. 
Y.  W.  C.  A. 
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LESLIE  LORD 

Science 
Sigma  Tau  Beta 


"Pete"  has  been  hailed  as  "our 
little  actor"  so  often  that  it  seems 
as  if  we  might  get  something  new 
for  him.  But  when  one  excels  in 
an  art  to  the  extent  that  he  does 
in  dramatics,  we  can  only  say  in 
awed  admiration.  "Go  to  it.  Les. 
and  make  John  Drew  and  all  that 
bunch  look  like  a  set  of  has 
beens,"  Besides  theatricals  Les 
has  played  ba.se  ball  '09,  '10.  '11. 
Mgr  '10  and  '11  Athletic  play.  '09 
and  '11,  Stage  Mgr.,  Senior  plav, 
'10-' II. 


JEAN  H.  LOVE 
Lit. 


There  never  was  a  class  that 
wasn't  delighted  when  it  found 
that  Jean  was  to  be  a  member. 
For  she  has  opinions,  decided 
opinions  and  she  backs  them  up 
at  any  cost.  On  account  of  this 
and  the  skill  with  which  she 
carries  on  an  argument  the  girls 
elected  her  to  Athletic  Board, 
'lO-'ll.  She  is  a  member  of  the 
English  club.  Literary  club. 
Chorus.  Y.  W.  C.  A.  and  Poly- 
scope staff,  'lO-'ll. 


HELEN  MASON 
Lit. 
Tri  Kappa 


Helen  was  one  of  the  people 
who  came  up  from  High  in  '09. 
She  was  the  valedictorian  down 
there  and  she  hasn't  gone  back  on 
her  record  any  up  here.  Besides 
always  knowing  her  lesson,  Helen 
has  been  well  up  in  English  club. 
History  club.  Literary  club. 
Chorus,  Secretary  Chorus,  'lO-'ll. 


LESTER  MASON 
Science 


Behold  the  hero,  who  has  twice 
died  on  the  battlefield!  Mason 
played  foot  ball  until  it  killed 
him,  left  school,  and  ne.xt  season 
was  resurrected  to  begin  all  over 
again.  He  has  therefore  been 
forced  to  engage  in  milder  sports, 
and  now  spends  his  time  in  per- 
suing germs  in  "Bugology"  or 
surrounded  by  a  bevy  of  girls  in 
chapel.  Foot  ball  '07,  '08,  '09. 
Captain,  '10, '11.  Track,  '07,  '08, 
Manager,  '09.  Engineering  club, 
Ass't.  Physics  '07.  '08.  Asst.  Bio- 
logy. '09.  '10.  '11.  Athletic  editor 
Polyscope,  '09,  Delta  Gamma 
Delta. 


A  lie  for  a  lie  and  a  truth  for  a  truth. 
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FREDERICK  MAURER 

Science 


After  a  highly  successful  career 
as  a  jokesmith  "down  at  High, 
Fred  came  to  Bradley  in  '09  to 
help  us  enjoy  our  last  two  years 
to  the  fullest  extent.  We  liked 
his  fun  making  so  well  that  we 
made  him  the  clown-in-chief  at 
the  circus.  But  he  can  be  serious, 
too,  and  talk  on  the  economic 
side  of  history  till  your  head 
swims.  He  has  been  humourous 
and  serious,  by  turns,  in  Literary 
club.  Athletic  play,  1911,  vice- 
president  Senior  class  Sec.-Treas. 
Leader's  club  and  Assistant  Physi- 
cal director. 


HAROLD  McCULLOUGH 
Eng. 
Sigma  Tau  Beta 


"Sollie"  has  quite  a  "rep"  here 
as  a  dangerous  man,  among  the 
ladies.  It  is  rumored  that  he 
has  broken  more  hearts  to  the 
square  inch  than  any  other  of  our 
gay  Lotharios,  for  he  is  an  ac- 
complished actor,  dancer,  con- 
verser,  and  general  handy  man. 
Then  he  has  been  in  Engineering 
club,  Institute  Debating  Club, 
Chorus,  Athletic  play,  '09,  '11. 
Vice-Pres.  Chorus,  '09- '10, 
Athletic  Board,  'Og-'IO,  Mgr. 
Foot  ball  '10,  Mgr.  Athletic  Ban- 
quet '09,  '10.  President  Junior 
class. 


MAUDE  McNAY 
Lit. 


LEOLA  McNeill 

D.  E. 


Maybe  you  don't  know  it  for 
Maude  never  says  much  about  it, 
but  she  is  a  girl  who  can  be 
depended  upon,  generally  speak- 
ing. Not  Maude  who  is  generally 
speaking  because  she  never  tor- 
tures you  with  her  tales  of  woe, 
but  goes  into  the  library  and 
works  it  off  on  history  topics. 
Y.  Vf.  C.  A.  and  Chorus. 


In  the  two  years  that  Leola  has 
been  at  Bradley  she  has  shown  us 
that  she  is  something  of  a  fighter. 
She  has  defended  her  rights  not 
for  their  own  sake  but  for  the 
principle  involved.  Then  here's 
hoping  that  she  will  always  see  the 
right  in  the  right  way  and  defend 
it  as  strenuously  as  ever.  She 
has  been  a  member  of  the  Peda- 
gogic and  Arts  and  Crafts  clubs. 
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FRANK  GORDON  MERCER 
Science 
Alpha  Pi 


Imagine  a  big  man  ready  for 
basket  ball,  study,  girls,  scraps, 
and  good  electioneering,  put  an 
eternal  smile  on  him  and  you  will 
have  an  idea  of  Jake.  He  admires 
pretty  things,  especially  Bonny 
faces.  It  only  remains  for  him  to 
run  for  president  to  attain  fame. 
Base  ball  '06.  '07,  '08,  '09. 
'10,  '11,  Captain  base  ball  '09. 
Foot  ball  '1)7,  'lis.  'II!).  in.  Captain 
'08  Basket  Ball,  nil,  11).  11.  Capt. 
'11.  Council  'US.  Athletic  Board 
'10.  '11.  Institute  Debating,  Mgr. 
foot  ball  '09. 


ZILPAH  MILLER 
D.  E. 
Lambda  Phi 


Golden  hair  and  genuine  sweet- 
ness mark  out  our  own  rep- 
resentative from  the  far  west. 
Zilpah  was  first  discovered  in 
La  Junta  and  there  she  lived  until 
fate  (and  our  fame)  drew  her  to 
Bradley.  Her  many  friends  all 
along  her  path  attest  the  magne- 
tism of  her  "dear  little  ghost  of  a 
smile."  Pedagogic  and  Arts  and 
Crafts  clubs. 


HELEN  NIXON 
Lit. 


Do  you  remember  that  girl  with 
a  book  full  of  paper  (history  note 
book)  who  stopped  you  in  the 
hall  the  other  day  and  in  a  threat- 
ening manner  demanded  a  poem 
or  a  subscription  or  made  life 
miserable  for  you  in  some  other 
way.  Please  forgive  her.  She 
didn't  go  for  to  do  it  but  she  is 
the  editor  of  this  book  and  that 
explains  many  things.  English 
club,  Literary  Club,  Author  Senior 
class  play.  Council  '07,  Tech 
Staff.    Editor,  Polyscope  '11. 


BENNETT  PARKER 
Science 
Sigma  Tau  Beta 


Ben  has  two  hobbies,  one  is  girls 
and  the  other  is  motor  boats 
and  motor  cycles,  and  we  can't 
say  which  he  is  the  craziest  over. 
He  writes  all  his  themes  in 
technical  language  about  60- 
horse  power.  4  cylinder,  etc., 
boats  and  then  he  writes  M.  D. 
and  B.  R.  P.  all  over  his  history 
books  for  Ben  is  going  to  be  a 
doctor  and  men  do  take  such  an 
interest  in  their  future  careers. 


jO(I  gives  US 


relati\-es — thank  God,  we  can  choose  our  friends. 
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ARTHUR  PAYNE 
M.  T. 


CHARLES  PRICE 
M.  T. 


SALOME  JANE  REED 
D.  E. 


WILLIAM  RIGHTER 
Science 


Mr.  Payne  has  been  a  very 
valued  and  valuable  member  of 
our  class  for  it  is  from  his  brain 
that  many  of  our  best  ideas  have 
come.  He  has  not  only  helped  to 
make  English  interesting  with 
his  talks  on  the  artistic  side  but 
has  done  his  best  to  keep  up  the 
class  and  the  school  spirit. 


Once  some  one  wanted  to  know 
if  policemen  flirted  and  the 
answer  was:  "Yes.  all  of  a  certain 
price."  That  is  intended  for  a 
pun  for  Price  was  a  policeman  in 
the  circus.  But  it  is  hardly  fair 
to  say  he  flirts  for  while  we  heard 
he  is  of  a  pugnacious  disposition, 
still  he  loves  to  visit  the  hospital. 
Chorus,  Arts  and  Crafts.  Peda- 
gogic, Y.  M.  C.  A.,  Foot  ball 
1909-1910. 


Originally  Salome  came  to 
Bradley  with  the  intention  of 
becoming  a  Domestic  Science 
teacher,  but  in  these  two  years 
she  has  grown  to  be  so  interested 
in  "Fritters"  that  she  is  thinking 
of  devoting  the  rest  of  her  life 
to  that  particular  branch  of 
Domestic  Science.  She  has  been 
a  member  of  Y.  W.  C.  A..  Chorus, 
Arts  and  Crafts,  and  Pedagogic 
clubs. 


"Bump  —  br-r-r  —  Umpty- 
umps!"  said  a  tall  "black"  boy 
as  he  tore  madly  into  Bradley 
Hall  two  years  ago.  But  we 
soon  found  that,  in  spite  of  his 
vociferousness.  Bill  was  quite 
business-like,  and  so  let  him 
"manage".  He's  had  a  hand  in 
a  good  many  things  and  is  ready 
to  give  you  his  most  decided 
opinion  on,  besides  sail  boats, 
Leader's  club.  Literary  club, 
English  club.  History  club.  Y.  M. 
C.  A.,  Asst.  Business  Mgr.  Poly- 
scope '10.  Mgr.  Polyscope  '11. 
Secy,  English  club  1911. 


A  man  is  known  by  the  .silence  he  keeps. 
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EDITH  RUTHERFORD 
Lit. 

Omricon  Tri  Kappa 


Edith  has  always  taken  her 
responsibilities  seriously  and  be- 
cause of  that  she  has  made  us  an 
excellent  class  president.  It  isn't 
an  easy  thing  to  do,  for  children 
will  fuss  but  Edith  has  managed 
us  so  beautifully  that  every  one 
is  feeling  fine  and  ready  to  give 
three  cheers  for  the  school,  the 
class  and  the  president.  President 
and  Secretary  of  Bradley  Girls' 
Debating  club.  Chorus,  History 
club.  Pres.  English  club  '10, 
Council  '09. 
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ROGERS  SCHENCK 
Eng. 
Alpha  Pi 

Rog  has  just  about  cornered  the 
athletic  history  of  the  school  for 
the  last  six  years  so  we  haven't 
much  space  to  tell  you  what  a 
talented  and  superior  kind  of 
man  he  really  is.  Bradley  Debat- 
ing club.  Base  ball  '06,  '07,  '08, 
'09,  '10.  '11,  Capt.  base  ball  '10. 
Mgr.  Inter  school  Base  ball 
League  '06.  Capt.  Academy  Foot 
ball  '05.  Foot  ball  team  '06,  '07, 
'10.  Basket  ball  team  '07.  '08, 
Mgr.  Basket  ball  team  '08. 
Athletic  play  '08.  '11.  Winner 
Tennis  championship  '07.  '08,  '09, 
'10.  Intercollegiate  Doubles 

champion  Cen.  111.  '10.  Tech 
staff  '08,  '09,  '10.  Student  Asst. 
in  Physics  '06,  '07,  '08,  '09.  Stu- 
dent Asst.  in  Physical  Training 
■09,  '10.  '11.  Coach  Academy 
Foot  ball  team  '10,  Mgr.  Basket 
ball  League  '10,  '11.  Engineering 
club,  Leader's  club,  President 
Leader's  club  "11. 


EDNA  SMITH 


FRANK  DONALD  SMITH 


M.  T. 


When  Edna  first  came  to 
Bradley  we  said,  "Doesn't  she 
remind  you  of  Jane  Eyre?"  To 
make  the  resemblance  more  com- 
plete she  has  cheered  many  a 
weary  and  fainting  Bradleyite  by 
dispensing  soup  and  hot  chocolate 
up  in  the  lunch  room.  She  is  a 
member  of  Pedagogic  club  and 
Chorus. 


Eng. 
Phi  Lambda  Xi 


The  first  of  this  year  Don 
thought  he'd  try  Illinois  for  a 
change  but  he  couldn't  stand  it 
down  there  so  he  came  back  to 
Bradley  to  take  up  his  former 
activities  in;  Athletic  Board  '06, 
'07.  '08.  Inter-school  Base  ball 
'06,  '07,  '08.  Asst.  Mgr.  Base  ball 
'08-  Basket  ball  '08.  '09,  '10,  '11. 
Mgr.  Basket  ball  '09.  Capt. 
Basket  ball  '10.  Base  ball  '09, 
'10,  '11.  Business  Mgr.  Athletic 
play  '09.  Athletic  play '11.  Poly- 
scope staff  '10.  History  club. 
Leader's  club  and  Engineering 
club. 


PAULINE  THOMASON 
D.  E. 


CHARLOTTE  TJADEN 
D.  E. 


Pauline  is  another  of  our 
dancers  and  a  member  of  the 
ballet.  She  has  also  more  serious 
interests,  such  as  the  mail  man 
and  the  welfare  of  her  class,  not 
to  mention  her  fondness  for  pea- 
nuts. She  belongs  to  Pedagogic 
club,  Arts  and  Crafts,  Chorus, 
Y.  W,  C.  A.  and  is  the  college 
girls'  representative  in  Council 
1910-11. 


Charlotte,  or  Kiddo  and  Leola 
are  chums  and  what  one  can't 
think  of  the  other  can,  so  they 
are  an  almost  invincible  twain. 
Charlotte's  chief  interest  this 
year  has  been  in  helping  Leola  in 
rescuing  the  down  trodden  and 
supporting  her  principles.  She 
is  a  member  of  Pedagogic  club. 
Arts  and  Crafts  club,  and  has 
done  excellent  work  for  the  class 
on  different  committees. 


United  we  stand  it 


JULIA  ULRICH 
Lit. 
Tri  Kappa 


Julia  tried  other  institutions  of 
learning  but  Bradley  seemed  to 
call  to  her  so  she  came  back  to 
graduate  with  us.  She  has  aided 
nobly  in  history  class  and  made  a 
most  life-like  Queen  Louise  at 
our  masquerade.  She  is  a  mem- 
ber of  Literary  club.  Arts  and 
Crafts  and  Chorus. 


CLARA  WRIGHT 
D.  E. 


There  seems  to  be  only  one 
question  that  is  troubling  the 
minds  of  our  students  about  Clara 
Wright  and  that  is  how  many 
birthdays  does  she  have  a  year? 
We  don't  know.  Will  some  one 
who  does,  hasten  to  inform  an 
anxious  public? 


ided,  we  remarr3^ 


Page  Forty-five 


HARRY  McDonald 


The  Scots  have  had  a  reputa- 
tion for  years  for  well,  let  us  call 
it — will  power.  Harry  is  a  Scot 
and  proud  of  it  and  he  goes 
Roderick  Dhu  and  all  the  rest 
of  the  Scottish  chiefs  one  better 
in  this  respect.  He  says  he  won't 
and  he  won't  and  that's  all  there 
is  to  it.  He  said  he  would  not 
have  his  picture  put  in  the  Poly- 
scope and  he  wouldn't  and  this 
is  what  happens  to  little  boys 
who  say  "they  won't." 


First  be  sure  it's  light,  then  go  to  bed. 
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HOROLOGY 


GROVER  S.  CAMPBELL 
Denton,  Texas 


Here's  to  a  land  of  corn  and  cotton, 
Here's  to  a  land  of  good  people,  too; 

Here's  to  a  land  ne'er  to  be  forgotten 
For  all  that's  noble  and  true. 

Here's  to  the  greatest  of  all  that's  great 

Here's  to  Texas,  my  Lone  Star  State. 
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BRUCE  L.  BLANCHFLOUR 
Peoria,  111. 


RAYMOND  C.  CORNELL 

Greenfield,  Iowa. 


EUGENE  HADLEY,  JR. 
Mapleton,  Minn. 


RALPH  SLOAN  LESLIE 
Iowa  Falls,  la. 


Once  to  every  man  and  nation 

Conies  the  moment  to  decide. 
In  the  strife  of  truth  with  false- 
hood. 

For  the  good  or  evil  side. 


Lives  of  great  men  all  remind  us 
We  can  make  our  lives  sublime, 

And  departing  leave  behind  us. 
Footprints  on  the  sands  of  time. 


So  nigh  is  grandeur  to  our  dust. 

So  near  is  God  to  man; 
When  duty  whispers  low,  "Thou 
must," 

The  youth  replies.  "I  can." 


Love  the  best  things. 

Think  the  purest  things. 

Do  the  wisest  things. 

Aspire  to  the  noblest  things. 


Blessed  is  the  peacemaker:  for  he  shall  need  the  kingdom  of  heaven  as  a  refuge. 
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WALLACE  SNYDER 


On  their  own  merits  modest 
men  are  dumb. 


TEED  WESTLAKE,  JR. 


What's  the  use  to  fret  or  frown. 
Cheer  up  and  Uft,  some  fellow 

who's  down. 
Look  for  the  places  smooth  and 

clear, 

Look  for  the  rainbow  in  the 
tear; 

Love  the  World  for  all  it's  good, 
And  do  your  duty  as  you 
should; 

For,  if  good  or  bad.  this  much  we 
know. 

Life's  what  we  make  it,  as  we 
go. 


JOHN  J.  WRAY 
Wrayville,  IlL 


The  thing  that  goes  the  fartherest 
Toward  making  life  worth 
while. 

That  costs  the  least  and  does  the 
most; 

Is  just  a  happy  smile. 


JOHN  C.  YARBROUGH 
Ennis,  Texas 


I  live  for  those  who  love  me. 

For  those  who  know  me  true, 
For  the  heaven  that  smiles  above 
me. 

And  waits  my  spirit,  too. 
For  the  cause  that  lacks  assistance 

For  the  wrong  that  needs  re- 
sistance. 
For  the  future  in  the  distance. 

And  the  good  that  I  can  do. 


Many  are  called,  but  few  get  up. 
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SENIOR  CIRCUS,  DECEMBER  10,  1910 


Page  Fifty 
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SENIOR  CLASS  HISTORY 


The  Elevator  to  Success  is  Generally  Stuck — Try  the  Stairs 


Six  long  years  ago  we  were  at  the  foot  of  the  great  stairs 
uf  success.  The  task  of  climbing  the  six  long  flights  seemed 
monstrous  to  us.  Now  we  look  back  down  those  stairs, 
and  tlie  time  tliat  it  took  to  climl)  tliem  has  passed  witli 
incredible  swiftness.  Only  a  few  of  those  who  started  at 
the  bottom  are  with  us  today.  Many  gave  up  the  climb  in 
tlic  first  year.  Others  left  before  the  end  of  the  fourth 
lliglit.  and  a  few  took  up  tlie  climl)  on  some  other  flight.  At 
the  end  of  tlie  fourth  year  we  lost  several  of  our  most  en- 
ergetic comrades,  but  thanks  to  other  high  schools  and 
academies,  tlieir  ])laces  have  been  tilled  l)y  members  with 
an  equal  stock  of  energy. 

A  great  many  wonderful  achievements  can  be  ascribed 
to  the  illustrious  class  of  1911.  In  1905,  when  the  formid- 
al)le  liradley  Battalion  flourished,  the  freshman  class  was 
well  represented  in  its  list  of  officers  by  one  captain,  one 
lieutenant,  two  sergeants  and  three  corporals.  No  other 
freshman  class  ever  had  so  many  meml)ers  as  officers  in  this 
great  organization  (that  was  the  first  and  last  year  of  its 
existence.)  Another  great  achievement — never  before  has 
any  class  iiad  two  of  its  members  play  base  ball  six  years 
straiglit,  and  each  hold  tlie  captaincy  once.  Both  played 
foot  ball  until  tlie  doctor  said  "al)stain,"  and  one  was  also 


captain.  He  also  captained  the  real  championship  basket 
ball  team  of  1911.  The  other  athletic  hero  has  been  tennis 
champion  of  Bradley  for  —  consecutive  years,  as  well  as 
intercollegiate  team  champion,  and  what  is  the  most  glor- 
ious achievement  of  all — this  little  athlete  took  Latin  three 
times,  and  nearly  got  thru.  Not  being  satisfied  with  that  he 
managed  to  get  not  less  than  one  con  every  quarter  he  was 
here.  And  where  would  our  championship  basket  ball 
team  have  been  had  it  not  been  for  Mercer,  Smith,  Bunn  and 
Kuhl?  And  what  would  our  foot  ball  team  have  done 
without  Kuhl,  Blackburn,  Bumgarner  and  Mason?  How 
could  the  literary  department  have  survived  without  the 
brilliance  of  1911?  What  would  the  gym  roof  have  done 
without  the  paint  of  1911?  To  make  a  long  story  short, 
what  would  the  school  have  done  without  1911? 

Now  we  have  reached  the  top  of  the  sixth  flight  of  stairs. 
We  are  on  a  landing  from  which  there  are  numberless 
flights  to  success.  Some  of  us  will  chose  the  University 
of  Illinois,  and  Engineering,  others  Chicago  and  Law  and 
Literature,  others  will  teach,  and  others  will  enter  business 
right  here  at  home.  If  these  sixty  odd  plodders  plod  as 
hard  after  we  leave  our  dear  Alma  Mater  as  we  have  done 
in  our  time  here,  we  can  say  "The  dickens  with  the  ele- 
vator."  '  W.  G.,  '11. 
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TRY  IT  ONCE 


Good  Advice  By  Leslie  Lord. 


"Try  it  once."  Did  you  ever  think  of  taking  that  for 
your  own  personal  motto?  There  are  entirely  too  many 
people,  right  here  at  Bradley,  as  well  as  elsewhere,  who  con- 
tinually carry  about  with  them  a  disheartened  "It's  no  use; 
I  can't  make  good,  and  life's  a  failure"  expression.  How 
do  you  know  you  can't  make  good  till  you  try?  At  least 
"try  it  once."  How  do  you  know  you  can't  make  any  one 
of  the  athletic  teams  or  qualify  for  the  athletic  play?  How 
do  you  know  you  can't  pass  the  exam,  or  make  the  debating 
team?  Try  it.  There  is  nothing  more  depressing,  more 
discouraging  and  finally  more  disgusting  than  the  slogan 
of  the  continual  self-depreciators  "I  can't."  Do  you  realize 
whenever  you  say  "I  can't"  you  acknowledge  your  own  in- 


feriority? Did  you  ever  define  your  attitude  toward  that 
poor  creature,  whom  we  have  always  amongst  us,  who 
knows  he's  going  to  flunk  before  the  exam.?  Don't  waste 
your  sympathy.  Tell  him  to  turn  over  a  new  leaf  and  try 
it.  Or  toward  the  one,  who  seeing  another  make  good  for 
himself  and  the  college,  heaves  a  sigh  and  says,  "I  wish  I 
could,  but  I  can't."  Stir  up  his  stagnant  pride  a  little  by 
the  gentle  suggestion  that  he  try  it.  The  one  who  tries  will 
win  out.  Try  it  and  see.  The  big  men  try,  the  little  men 
sigh,  and  spend  their  time  in  useless  repining  because  they 
can't.  You're  not  going  to  win  out  here  at  Bradley  unless 
you  do  make  the  attempt.  If  you  fail,  then  fail,  but  fail 
honorably — at  least  you  have  tried. 


All  the  world  shoves  a  shover. 
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CLOVELLY 


A  pleasant  little  village  by  the  sea, 
Whose  solitary  street  goes  up  and  down. 
And  forms  a  white-flag-ged  stairway  for  the  town 
Of  cheerful  chimneys — such  is  Clovelly. 

May  bowers  are  there,  whose  roses,  intertwined 
With  clematis  and  ivy,  show  between. 
White  cottages  with  shades  of  quiet  green. 
While  fuchsias  feast  the  eye  and  rest  the  mind. 

An  inn  is  there,  a  hottse  of  yestervear. 
Salvation  Yeo  lived  there,  so  they  say. 
Its  store  of  china,  worth  great  sums  today. 
Was  brought  by  pirate  ships  from  far  and  near. 

Upon  the  hilltop  is  the  village  church, 
\'ine-covered  sheep-herd,  guarding  well  its  sheep. 
Beyond  are  Heading  I^oint  and  L()\-er's  Leap, 
Around  all  is. a  park  of  beech  and  birch. 

E.  ].,  '14. 


He  laughs  best,  whose  laugh  lasts. 
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A  kiss  in  time  saves  brine. 
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THE  CLASS  OF  1912 


HARRIS  HARMON 
President 


HELENA  BURGESS 
Vice  President 


CHARLES  APPLE 

Sec'y-Treas. 


If  anyone  wishes  to  know  just  how  we  entered  Bradley, 
let  him  pull  down  all  his  old  Polyscopes  and  read  the  pre- 
ceding; class  histories.  He  will  find  in  eacli  one  an  itemized 
account  of  the  outrages  committed  by  the  haughty  sophs 
uptin  tlic  innfjcent  freshies.  They  were  a  little  more  severe 
in  iiur  case,  hnwever,  for  we  were  a  very  unusual  class — of 
course!  The  very  first  quarter  of  the  school  year  we  so 
unl)alanced  all  the  former  educational  theories  that  the 
alarmed  faculty  was  forced  to  institute  a  new  course  of 
studies.   We  were  the  last  class  to  wander  over  the  hills  and 


dales  of  Bradley  Park  in  childish  glee,  following  the  halting 
footsteps  of  I.  B.  Ewers.  It  was  at  that  time,  as  well,  that 
Lily  Kiethley  debated  for  two  memorable  hours  with  Mr. 
Ewers  upon  the  subject  of  puppy  love.  The  class  has  en- 
joyed the  fruits  of  that  lecture  thro'  its  entire  stay  at  I'rad- 
ley.  No  other  class  is  more  noted  for  its  timid  and  retiring 
members.  When  we  returned  the  second  year,  nearly  all 
of  us  were  able  to  register  without  the  aid  of  our  parents. 
That  is,  those  of  us  who  had  gone  thro'  the  mill  before,  for 
we  had  gained  new  members  to  fill  the  places  left  vacant  by 
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the  ones  who  had  been  overcome  in  the  strenuous  life  of  the 
first  year.  During  this  year  we  learned  the  method  of 
studying  a  la  street  car,  and  some  of  us  even  became  pro- 
ficient in  the  art  of  using  the  imagination  in  a  perilous 
dilemma.  The  two  succeeding  years  were  not  spent  in  idle- 
ness— oh,  no!  The  whitening  of  one  side  of  our  Math,  pro- 
fessor's head  is  directly  traceable  to  our  worthy  efiforts  in 
the  steps  of  Pythagoras,  and  the  mustache  of  his  assistant 
is  a  mute  evidence  of  the  age  hastening  influence  of  the 
Naughty  Twelves.  Then  came  the  momentious  time  when 
everyone  was  frantically  deciding  upon  the  number  of  tucks 
necessary  for  graduation  or  the  correct  length  for  a  necktie. 
We  surely  all  remember  the  sickening  feeling  of  disappoint- 
ment when  we  found  the  name  of  some  other  person  upon 
the  diploma  handed  to  us,  and  feared  that  we  were  not  to 
graduate  after  all.    We  did  pass,  however,  and  altho'  many 


of  our  old  comrades  left  us  as  in  former  years,  some  of  our 
one-time  high  school  rivals  came  over  to  our  side,  as  well 
as  persons  from  other  schools.  It  was  at  this  time  that  we 
acquired  "Buzzy"  and  the  right  honorable  Dwinell,  our 
two  living  examples  of  perpetual  motion,  as  applied  to  the 
organ  of  speech.  This  year  we  have  had  enough  class  meet- 
ings to  impress  the  most  dignified  and  superiod  senior.  If 
we  have  had  no  gym  roof  whereon  to  flaunt  our  maroon  and 
grey,  they  have  at  least  held  the  high  place  in  our  hearts 
where  they  will  always  remain  as  one  of  our  most  cherished 
memories, 

And  in  the  years  to  come. 
Wherever  we  may  be. 
The  nineteen  twelves  will  loyal  remain 
United  in  memory. 


Where  there's  a  will,  there's  a  law-suit. 
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Of  all  the  girls  from  East  or  West, 

The  one  who  is  by  far  the  best, 

Is  positively  beyond  compare; 

She  has  captured  l)eauty  in  her  lair, 

For  beauty  yielded  without  a  fight. 

Giving  over  with  keen  delight, 

Hair  as  black  as  the  raven, 

Eyes  as  dark  as  nigiTt, 

Eips  as  red  as  the  morning  sun 

After  the  darkness  of  night  is  done; 

l!ut  all  her  beauty  is  not  in  face. 

For  every  action  shows  perfect  grace. 

No  doubt  you  wonder  who  is  this  pearl — 

You  should  have  guessed. 

For  it's  The  Bradley  Girl.  R.  M.,  '12. 
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Periple  who  love  in  glass  houses  shouhl  pull  down  the  blinds. 
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THE  ALUMNI  ASSOCIATION 


Somehow,  up  to  this  time,  the  Alumni  Association,  has 
had  a  real  meaning  on  only  one  day  out  of  the  entire  year — 
the  day  of  the  annual  banquet.  Clearly,  this  is  not  as  it 
shciuld  be.  The  Alumni  Association  should  he  an  organiza- 
tion for  all  time.  To  be  sure,  during  the  hrst  few  years  of 
its  existence,  it  was  scarcely  strong  enough  to  accomplish 
much  (if  anything.  lUit  now,  since  it  has  grown  to  a  mem- 
l)ership  of  over  two  hundred  it  should  be  able  to  do  some- 
tliing  of  value  for  the  school  to  which  it  owes  its  very  ex- 
istence. 

llitlierto  there  has  been  a  certain  looseness  about  the 
whole  thing,  a  lack  of  strong  union,  a  lack  of  deep  interest. 
Of  course,  it  is  true  that  many,  after  graduating  from  Brad- 
ley, go  on  to  some  other  college  or  university  to  continue 
their  education.  Such  students,  however,  ought  never  to 
allow  their  passionate  attachment  to  the  latter  to  swallow 
u\i  wliatever  love  they  once  had  for  llradley.  ( )ne  can  exist 
with  the  otiier.    Tlie  sincere  liope  is  to  make  this  vear  a 


turning  point  in  the  brief  liistory  of  the  association,  to  strive 
to  the  utmost  at  the  coming  banquet  to  inspire  all  the 
members  to  a  deeper  and  more  lasting  loyalty  to  Bradley 
after  tliey  leave  its  halls,  and  to  make  them  feel  that  they 
are  not  severed  from  tlie  school  altogetlier,  but  are  still 
closely  connected  with  it. 

This  plea  for  Bradley  loyalty  points  directly  to  the  great 
amlMtion  of  the  present  alumni.  It  is  fondly  hoped  that  in 
tlie  near  future  we  shall  be  able  to  build  an  Alumni  Hall ; 
for  tiien,  we  think  it  will  no  longer  be  difficult  to  keep  the 
members  hooked  together,  and  then  B.  P.  I.  will  mean  just 
as  much  to  us  after  we  have  shed  our  mortar-lxiard  as  it  did 
before  we  donned  it. 

Let  us  hope  that  the  class  of  1911.  just  graduating,  will 
take  this  earnest  plea  to  heart,  become  a  vital  part  of  this 
important  organization,  and  start  out  with  that  spirit  of 
loyalty  and  good  fellowsliip  that  is  going  to  make  things  go. 


Matri-mony  is  the  root  of  all  evU. 
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THE  CHANGE  IN  SCHOOL  FEELING 


Two  years  ago  appeared  in  the  Polyscope  an  article  re- 
ferring- to  the  feeling  between  the  two  schools,  the  Horo- 
logs  and  the  Bradley  Hall  students.  This  feeling  has  ex- 
isted since  first  the  Horological  school  became  a  part  of 
Bradley.  It  was  a  feeling  which  could  not  be  overcome  in 
the  usual  way — a  crisis  was  sure  to  come. 

In  the  month  of  May  of  the  last  year,  the  end  of  this 
l(ing  hard  feeling  came  in  the  way  of  war.  The  result  was 
black  eyes,  bloody  noses  and  sore  joints,  and  a  bunch  of 
about  twenty-five  students,  Horologs  and  Polys,  spending 
the  night  in  Peoria's  stronghold,  in  which  there  was  no 
choice.    This  was  the  turning  point. 


After  this  the  two  schools  Ijecame  more  closely  con- 
nected, and  this  old  feeling  gradually  began  to  disappear, 
and  a  more  sociable  one  taking  its  place. 

At  this  time  the  gym  was  completed,  and  ])ot]i  schools 
being  thrown  together  in  gym  work,  made  things  take  on  a 
dififerent  light. 

The  object  is  for  the  two  schools  to  be  on  even  grounds, 
and  let  nothing  stand  between  them,  and  to  this  end  we 
are  rapidly  approaching,  and  the  writer  sincerely  wishes  that 
the  connection  will  be  brought  more  closely  than  ever  and 
exist  throughout  the  future. 

"OATS"  MARTIN." 


Hidden  somewhere  in  the  florological  building  must  be 
a  chemistry  department. 

Cook  enters  C  room  displaying  contents  in  a  bottle  of 
wliicl:  XV)  one  could  analyze. 

Toot-toot-toot !    Peru ! 

Mr.  Jackson  declares  a  girl's  father  has  no  right  snap- 
ping his  watch  case  at  2  a.  m.,  when  a  Horological  student  is 
present. 

If  Shorty  Dilger  has  to  look  up  to  a  girl,  does  Neilfelt 
ha\e  to  do  the  same  to  Miss  J.? 
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Kennerdel  has  a  queer  way  of  sneaking  around  to  enter 
a  photo  gallery.    Why  did  he  do  it? 

The  Frenchman  was  introduced  to  a  young  lady  three 
times  and  by  three  different  names.    Who  is  slie? 

It  is  reported  that  one  of  our  students  is  engaged,  he 
being  innocent  at  present.   Well,  good  luck,  Kenny. 

Mr.  Decker  is  making  a  specialty  of  ladies'  wedding 
rings.    He  made  twenty-two,  but  could  not  dispose  of  one. 

We  are  being  well  represented  this  year  in  athletics  by 
"Zeak."    He  does  most  of  his  work  on  the  bench. 


Al.  Medlin  is  quite  interested  in  animals.  Each  day  each 
student  is  asked  something  about  them,  but  MedHn  gets  no 
satisfactory  reply. 

One  of  the  fixtures  of  C  room  is  missing.  A  liberal  re- 
ward is  offered  for  Knapp. 

Phillips  departed  for  his  home  May  5th. 

Mr.  Fictor.  who  has  been  a  student  and  assistant  instruc- 
tor of  the  school  for  the  past  two  and  a  half  years,  has  re- 
turned to  his  home  in  Iowa  City,  Iowa.  We  all  wish  him 
good  luck  calling. 

Clyde  Hunsbarger,  a  former  student,  left  for  his  home 
May  6th. 

On  account  of  business  Mr.  Johnson  has  returned  to  his 
home  in  Michigan.  While  here  Mr.  Johnson  made  many 
friends,  and  all  wish  he  will  return  soon. 


Why  does  Rose  go  to  Galesburg  so  often? 

The  bunch  of  students  who  will  graduate  this  year  m 
watch  work  is  quite  the  largest  for  some  time  past,  and  the 
same  makes  it  plain  that  the  school  is  growing  and  getting 
more  thorough  each  year.  Our  wishes  are  for  the  best  of 
success.  The  graduates  are  Eugene  Hadley,  John  J.  Wray, 
Grover  Campbell,  John  G.  Yarbrough,  Raymond  Cornell, 
Wallace  Snyder,  A.  T.  Westlake.  Jr. 

Bob  Baxter  was  reported  to  have  undergone  an  opera- 
tion in  California,  and  died  from  the  efifects,  but  Bob  is  still 
very  much  alive. 

Robert  Taylor  is  expecting  to  take  a  trip  southwest  at  a 
very  early  date. 

Thomas  Chinn  left  for  his  home  in  Lawrence,  Mo.  It 
is  understood  Tom  will  start  in  business  for  himself. 


C  Room  Song — "Every  Little  Movement." 

Every  little  movement  has  a  hair  spring  of  its  own, 
Every  wheel  and  pinion  by  some  ratio  can  be  known, 
When  you  take  it  up  to  Miner,  he'll  say,  "Go  back  and 

make  another," 
For  every  little  saying  has  a  meaning  of  its  own. 


How  far  that  little  scandal  throws  its  beams!    So  shines  a  bad  deed  in  the  daily  press. 
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THE  BRADLEY  BOY 


The  Bradley  Boy  is  straight  and  tall, 
Is  built  for  basket  and  foot  ball; 
He  fights  to  win,  but  he  fights  fair. 
He  never  gives  up  till  victory's  there. 

There  is  ever  good  feeling  in  the  air. 
Because  the  Bradley  Boy  puts  it  there. 
He  constitutes  the  life  of  our  gay  hall. 
And  claims  the  love  and  respect  of  all. 

If  you  can  imagine  in  manly  strife. 
With  high  ideals,  fighting  the  battles  of  life, 
Noble  things  attained,  his  greatest  joy. 
You  would  truly  know  our  Bradley  Boy. 

H.  B.,  '13. 


A  "wise"  son  maketh  a  mad  father. 
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Steamer's  motto 

Page  Seventy-four 


When  a  man  enters  as  a  competitor  in  any  athletic  event  he 
feels  challenged  to  do  his  best  to  win,  as  a  loss  of  victory  reflects 
upon  his  al)ility.  and  is  injurious  to  his  pride  and  self-esteem.  In 
view  of  such  a  contest  he  is  likely  to  prepare  himself  by  careful 
practice  and  by  adopting  correct  habits  of  living.  If  family, 
friends,  class  or  school  are  interested  he  is  likely  to  make  increased 
efiforts  in  their  behalf.  The  real  value  to  the  individual  competitor 
comes  in  self-discipline,  the  power  to  hold  one's  self  down  to  a  long 
period  of  routine  work,  the  ability  to  summon  all  of  one's  energy 
and  concentrate  it  upon  the  thing  to  be  done,  the  object  to  be 
achieved,  the  feat  to  be  accomplished.  There  is  a  joy  and  satis- 
faction in  such  a  triumph  which  only  those  who  have  experienced 
it  can  realize. 

Athletics  have  a  place  in  college  life  and  training.  They  be- 
long to  sound  learning.  They  are  not  an  excresence,  but  the  fibre 
and  essential  integrity  of  the  best  educational  system  and  plan. 
And  we  hope  to  see  the  day  when  every  student  will  enthusias- 
tically engage  in  athletic  exercises  and  make  a  sport  of  them. 
Nothing  short  of  this  can  justify  the  large  expenditure  of  the  place 
and  time  given  to  tliem.  F.  C.  B. 


You   can't  eat  your  cake  and  have  it  too. 
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FOOT  BALL 


H.  McCulloueh,  Manager. 


E.  Anderson,  Captain. 


R.  Gilbert,  Coach. 


1910  Schedule. 

Oct.    3 — Bradley  5,  Lombard  26. 

Oct.    9 — Bradley  15,  Illinois  College  0. 

Oct.  16— Bradley  8,  Lincoln  0. 

Oct.  29— Bradley  0,  Wesleyan  10. 

Nov.  12 — Bradley  11,  Eastern  Illinois  Normal  6. 

Nov.  15 — Bradley  2,  Lincoln  0. 

Nov.  19 — Bradley  5,  Knox  34. 

Nov.  24— Bradley  0,  Rose  Polytechnic  42. 


Line-Up. 

Guards  :  Holmes 

Price 
Clark 

Tackles  >  Bumgarner 

Anderson 

Center  Cashman 

Ends  Schreffler 

Moore 

Quarter  Back  Ticknor 

Full  Backs  Mason 

Kuhl 

Half  Backs  Scherer 

Blackburn 
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The  foot  ball  season  of  1910  may  be  considered  as  one 
of  the  best  Bradley  has  ever  experienced.  Although  the 
team  did  not  win  all  of  their  games,  tiiey  put  up  good  games 
against  some  of  the  strongest  teams  in  the  state.  At  the 
middle  of  the  season  they  were  considered  as  one  of  the 
possible  contestants  for  state  championsliip,  wliich  means 
more  tlian  the  average  person  at  Bradley  thinks  it  does.  It 
means  that  a  team  largely  made  up  of  boys  of  the  high 
scliool  class  are  competing  successfully  against  men  of  ma- 
ture age,  and  are  putting  our  school  to  the  front  with  the 
best  colleges  of  the  state.  The  only  reason  they  could  not 
liold  up  all  season  was  because  of  an  inability  to  stand  the 
se\  ere  strain  of  the  long  season  of  training  and  contests  with 
older,  more  mature  players. 

In  reviewing  the  season  we  see  many  hard  games  were 
played.  The  first  game  of  the  season  at  Lombard  was  too 
hard,  considering  the  amount  of  practice,  and  the  team 
lost.  They  profited  by  this  defeat,  and  through  the  ex- 
cellent work  of  our  Ijeloved  coach,  Rufus  (lilljert,  the  weak 
spots  were  strengthened  and  they  were  able  to  annex  the  next 
two  games.  The  first  from  Illinois  College,  15  to  0,  and  the 
second  from  Lincoln,  8  to  0. 

On  ( )cto])er  29,  Bradley  put  uj)  her  Itest  game  of  the 
season  at  W'esleyan.  The  Methodists  had  an  exceptionally 
good  team,  and  looked  for  a  very  easy  game  with  that  "kid" 
team  from  !'>.  P.  I.  But  it  took  them  four  long  quarters  to 
defeat  that  little  team  in  the  red  and  white,  and  then  only 
by  a  score  of  10  to  0.    It  was  one  of  the  best  and  cleanest 
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games  ever  seen  on  Wilder  Field.  Although  the  team  was 
defeated,  the  loyal  rooters  at  the  game  were  not. 

The  next  game  was  won,  11  to  6,  from  Eastern  Illinois 
Normal,  and  tlie  following  Saturday  we  defeated  Lincoln 
by  the  small  score  of  2  to  0.  One  member  of  the  team  had 
a  hard  time  finding  his  way  out  of  that  little  burg. 

On  the  19th  of  November,  the  hardest  and  pluckiest, 
though  not  the  luckiest,  game  of  the  season  was  played. 
Knox,  up  to  this  date  the  state  champions,  came  down  upon 
us  with  a  terri])le  machine.  They  managed  to  defeat  us 
only  after  three  of  our  strongest  players  were  injured  and 
carried  ofif  the  field.  With  Scherer  and  Mason  out  of  the 
game  tliere  was  little  hope  for  Bradley.  Just  four  days  later 
what  was  left  of  the  team  went  to  Rose  Poly  for  Thanks- 
giving, and  were  defeated  42  to  0  in  the  worst  game  of  the 
season.  This  score  was  not  as  bad  as  it  seems,  considering 
that  Bradley's  team  was  made  up  of  younger  material  put 
in  place  of  the  men  injured  during  the  last  few  games.  The 
way  these  young  fellows  played  gives  promise  of  an  ex- 
cellent team  next  year. 

The  team  enjoyed  the  trip  home  in  their  special  car, 
accompanied  by  three  "hobo"  rooters  as  their  guests. 

The  season  formally  closed  on  December  3,  with  the  foot 
])all  banquet,  where  the  team  presented  Coach  Gilbert  with 
a  silver  loving  cup,  and  listened  to  some  of  the  best  speeches 
ever  heard  at  Bradley.  E.  B.,  TL 


BR5KET 

BOLL 
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BASKET  BALL  REVIEW  SEASON  1911 


The  past  basket  ball  season  has  been  the  best  we  ever 
experienced  at  Bradley  Institute  from  every  point  of  view. 
When  the  call  was  issued  for  candidates  all  of  last  year's 
players,  with  the  exception  of  Ebaugh,  reported.  These 
men,  with  the  addition  of  Scherer,  formerly  of  Spalding  In- 
stitute and  Slenker  of  Eureka  high  school,  rounded  out  the 
best  team  which  ever  represented  Bradley. 

The  schedule  prepared  by  Manager  Bunn  included 
games  with  the  best  colleges  of  the  state,  including  in  all 
eleven  games,  winning  nine  of  them  and  losing  only  two, 
one  to  Knox  College,  under  intercollegiate  rules,  and  the 
other  to  Milliken  at  Decatur.  Not  a  home  game  was  lost 
during  the  year. 

In  previous  years  Bradley  had  been  playing  mostly  on 
the  defensive,  but  this  year  the  team  took  the  initiative, 


and  compelled  other  teams  to  work  hard  to  keep  in  the 
game. 

Two  of  the  best  games  were  with  Knox  and  Wesleyan, 
and  the  way  in  which  Bradley  triumphed  over  these  teams 
will  not  soon  be  forgotten. 

In  the  tournament  at  Bloomington,  Bradley  played 
Milliken  for  the  championship,  losing  out  by  the  close 
score  of  28  to  25,  after  one  of  the  best  basket  ball  games 
ever  witnessed  in  Bloomington. 

Great  credit  for  this  fine  showing  surely  belongs  to 
Coach  Brown  for  the  superb  manner  in  which  he  handled 
the  men  and  his  unceasing  efforts  with  them.  It  was  surely 
a  pleasure  to  work  with  and  for  him,  and  it  is  with  the 
deepest  regret  that  we  sever  our  connections  with  him  and 
the  school.  F.  M.,  '11. 


Jealousy  is  a  confession  of  weakness. 
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BRADLEY  BASKET  BALL  LEAGUE 


The  Bradley  Basket  Ball  League  is  a  league  formed  of 
players  that  do  not  play  on  the  regular  squad.  As  many  as 
wish  to  play  signify  their  intentions  hy  signing-  their  name 
to  the  paper  calling  for  players.  After  all  names  have 
been  handed  in.  the  management  select  twelve  captains. 
These  captains  meet  and  draw  for  choice  of  players.  Each 
captain  takes  his  turn  at  choosing  until  all  players  are 
taken.  The  twelve  teams  are  then  formed  into  two 
leagues,  and  each  team  plays  every  team  in  its  league 
twice.  The  winners  of  each  league  play  the  best  two  out 
of  three  games  for  the  championship  of  both  leagues.  The 
prize  for  the  championship  is  a  silver  cup. 

The  games  this  year  have  been  exceptionally  interesting, 
and  the  interest  never  lagged,  even  up  to  the  last  games,  as 
no  one  could  tell  which  would  win.  The  teams  were  all 
pretty  evenly  matched.. 


In  all  the  teams  there  were  about  one  hundred  players. 
These  all  got  to  play  at  least  once  per  week.  This  is  the 
great  argument  for  an  inter-school  league.  The  boys  who 
should  get  to  play  are  given  a  chance.  In  most  schools 
we  usually  find  the  team  representing  the  school  in  inter- 
collegiate games  given  the  lion's  share  of  the  time,  if  not 
all  of  the  time.  Thus  the  athletes  who  do  not  need  much 
exercise  are  over-developed,  leaving  their  less  favored 
brother  without  any.  Compare  the  results  of  one  hundred 
players  receiving  training  that  they  really  need,  and  ten 
players  who  are  already  developed  above  the  average,  and 
you  will  see  the  benefits  to  be  derived  from  such  a  league 
as  we  have  here  at  Bradley. 

This  is  the  thing  that  college  presidents  are  striving  for 
all  over  the  country,  and  in  my  estimation  we  have  reached 
the  ideal  condition  here  at  Bradley. 

S.  A.  BLACKBURN. 


Love  is  blind — that  explains  many  things. 
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Class  A. 


Class  B. 


Games 

Team     Captain  Won 

1  Collins    5 

2  Savior    5 

3  Ticknor    5 

4  Ilanna    7 

3    Ditewig    3 

6    Alulforcl    5 


Games  Per  Final 

Lost  Cent  Standing 

5  .500  Third 

5  .500  Fifth 

5  .500  Fourth 

3  .700  First 

7  .300  Sixth 

5  .500  Second 


Games 

Team     Captain  Won 

1  Adams   6 

2  Sisson    6 

3  Bunn    5 

4  Blackburn    8 

5  Gordon    2 

6  Berg,  M   3 


Games 

Per 

Final 

l^OSl 

Standing 

4 

.600 

Second 

4 

.600 

Third 

5 

.500 

Fourth 

2 

.800 

First 

8 

.200 

Sixth 

7 

.300 

Fifth 

Championship  Series. 


4    Class  B    2  1  .666  First 

4    Class  A    1  2  .333  Second 

Winning  Team.  Runner-Up. 

Blackburn,  S.  A  Captain   Hanna,  H. 

Kinney,  E   Cunningham,  G. 

Paul,  H  Giessler,  W. 

Martin,  M.  W  Holmes,  C. 

Roberts,  H.    Mahle,  A. 

Hayward,  M   Gumbel.  C. 

Spangler,  L   Bartels,  A. 
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When  Coach  Brown  and  Captain  Lord  issued  the  hrst 
call  for  candidates  for  the  base  ball  team  about  hfty  men 
responded.  From  the  veterans  of  last  year  were  Lord,  catch- 
er •  Mercer,  pitcher;  Maple,  Schenck,  Smith  and  Mulford. 
The  new  material  was  exceptionally  good,  Scherer  of  bpald- 
mo-  Manning  from  St.  Louis  Central  High,  and  Duffield  and 
Schreffler  of  Glasford  fame,  to  say  nothing  of  the  as  yet 
undeveloped  material   in  the  school.     With  this  timber 
there  wasn't  a  doubt  in  Coach  Brown's  mind  but  that  he 
could  turn  out  a  very  good  team.    His  prophecy  proved 
true  m  this  case,  as  it  always  does.    The  present  record  of 
the  team,  of  four  games  won  and  one  lost  to  Knox  by  a 
verv  narrow  margin,  speaks  for  itself.    The  first  game  of 
the' season  was  a  twelve-inning  battle  with  Lincoln  college, 
and  resulted  in  Bradley's  coming  out  on  top,  after  a  hard 
fight  with  a  score  of  6  to  4,  m  favor  of  Bradley.   The  games 
with  Hedding  and  Lombard,  with  respective  scores  of  18  to 
?  and  18  to  y,  were  comparatively  easy.    The  game  with 
Knox   in  which  Bradley  met  her  first  defeat,  was  surely 
hard  luck     The  team  played  air-tight  ball,  out-hitting  and 
out-playing  Knox  until  the  last  half  of  the  eighth  inning, 
when  one  wild  heave  gave  Knox  two  runs  and  the  game. 
However,  the  real  bright  spot  was  when  this  same  Knox 
team  came  on  the  3rd  of  May  to  play  Bradley  on  the  home 
crrounds     The  bearers  of  the  red  and  white  succeeded  in 
Tacking  a  good  one  on  them  to  the  tune  of  6  to  5  in  the  nintn 
inning  rally.   This  evened  up  all  scores. 

There  isn't  a  doubt  but  that  the  base  ball  team  of  1911 


BALL 

IS  the  best  aggregation  of  ball  tossers  that  Bradley  has  ever 
had  They  are  on  a  par  with  Coach  Brown's  basket  ball 
team  with  which  every  one  is  acquainted,  and,  barring 
accidents  and  bad  umpires,  they  should  give  Bradley  the 
same  kind  of  a  record,  and  should  play  through  their  regu- 
lar schedule  with  comparative  ease.  The  real  hard  game 
remaining  for  the  team  to  play  is  that  with  Milhken  U 
Those  -ames  with  Lombard,  Normal  and  Wesleyan  should 
be  coiBparatively  easy,  and  all  indications  at  the  present 
time  are  for  a  very,  very  successful  season.  So  here  s 
hoping. 

Schedule. 

April  8— Lincoln  at  Peoria. 
April  15— Eureka  at  Peoria. 

April  20— Bradley  at  Abingdon  vs.  Hedding  College. 

April  21— Bradley  at  Galesburg  vs.  Lombard  College. 

April  22— Bradley  at  Galesburg  vs.  Knox  College. 

April  29— Wesleyan  at  Peoria. 

May  4— Knox  at  Peoria. 

May  6 — Normal  at  Peoria. 

May  11— Lombard  College  at  Peoria. 

May  13— Bradley  at  Decatur  vs.  Milliken. 

May  19— Milliken  at  Peoria. 

June   1— Wesleyan  at  Bloomington. 

June  2 — Normal  at  Normal. 

June  3 — Lincoln  at  Lincoln. 

June  10— Alumni.  L.  L.,  '11. 
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The  prospects  for  a  team  this  year  have  looked  good 
from  the  very  beginning.  Every  member  of  the  team  is  at 
present  up  in  all  his  studies,  and  the  greatest  interest  is  be- 
ing stimulated  all  along  the  line  of  track  work.  Although  the 
loss  of  Ebaugh,  Carson  and  Campbell  of  last  year's  team 
was  keenly  felt,  our  hopes  were  brightened  by  the  appear- 
ance of  several  new  candidates  upon  the  field.  Gordon,  our 
distance  man,  had  the  misfortune  to  step  on  a  nail  early  in 
the  season,  causing  blood  poison  and  throwing  him  from 
school  for  the  remainder  of  the  year.  Moore,  Mackemer 
and  Von  Tobel  were  immediately  put  to  work  on  the  quar- 
ter, half  and  mile,  and  excellent  work  is  expected  of  them 
before  the  close  of  the  season.  Graner  and  Snyder  are 
working  well  in  the  high  jump,  while  Sisson,  Heyl,  Scherer 


and  Barnett  are  developing  wonderfully  in  the  dashes  and 
jumps,  and  are  counted  as  sure  point  winners  in  the  big 
intercollegiate  this  year.  Saylor  is  working  hard  on  the 
pole  vault,  with  Maple  ( F.  E. )  a  contending  second.  Black- 
Inu-n,  upon  the  weights  is  expected  to  land  a  few  points  for 
his  school  before  the  close  of  the  season  also. 

So  far  we  have  shown  up  well  in  our  meets.  In  our  indoor 
meet  with  Wesleyan  we  held  our  ground  in  such  a  manner 
that  although  Wesleyan  did  win,  it  was  not  a  walk-away 
for  them,  as  many  supposed  it  would  be.  Again  in  the 
inter-scholastic  the  academy  men  were  nosed  out  of  first 
place  by  only  six  points. 

With  this  sort  of  a  start,  the  season,  we  believe,  will  be 
a  far  better  one  than  last  year  or  even  year  before. 


All  is  not  bold  that  titters. 
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WINNERS  OF  THE  B 


Foot  Ball  Base  Ball 

Schreffler  Duffield 
Bumgarner 
Holmes 

Anderson 
Price 
Clark 
Moore 

Gold  Pins  Scherer 
Kuhl  Kuhl 
Bumgarner  Ticknor 
Anderson  Cashman 
Bunn  Blackburn 
Basket  Ball 

Scherer  Slenker 

Track 

Sisson 


A  lie  in  time  saves  nine. 


TENNIS 


At  the  time  of  writing  tennis  gives  every  promise  of  be- 
coming one  of  the  most  popular  of  school  sports.  In  the 
Bradley  tournament  alone,  there  are  154  entries— a  greater 
number  than  ever  before— 68  in  men's  singles,  52  in  doubles 
and  34  young  women,  in  both  the  single  and  double  tourna- 
ments. Each  of  the  winners  of  the  single  tournaments  re- 
ceived a  prettily  designed  gold  pin.  Miss  Harriet  Block 
won  the  pin  in  the  women's  single  tournament  last  year. 

The  new  courts  are  among  the  best  in  the  state,  and 
will  undoubtedly  give  tennis  a  great  boost.  The  games 
of  the  intercollegiate  tournament,  to  be  held  here  the  latter 
part  of  May,  will  be  played  on  the  new  courts.  Schenck 
and  Goss  will,  in  all  probability,  represent  Bradley  in  the 
doubles.  The  leading  minor  colleges  of  the  state  will  be 
ably  represented,  and  many  hot  contests  are  to  be  expected. 
Last  year  Bradley  easily  won  from  her  opponents  in  all 
intercollegiate  contests,  and  there  is  every  reason  to  believe 
tnat  we  will  be  able  to  "hold  our  own"  against  the  best 
this  spring.  CHAS.  R.  MULFORD. 


The  more  waist  the  less  speed. 
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The  giris  have  clone  good  work  this  year.  They  have  played  basket 
ball,  gone  swimming,  played  base  ball  and  all  the  other  games  and  sports  that 
make  muscle  and  nerve  force.  There  are  still  a  few  misguided  people  in  the 
world  who  think  athletics  are  bad  for  girls,  that  they  make  them  unwomanly. 
Bradley  athletics  don't  do  that.  The  girls  are  learning  a  great  deal  more  in 
the  gym  than  just  to  throw  a  ball  straight  or  climb  a  rope.  They  are  learn- 
ing to  play  the  game,  fair  and  square,  and  above  all,  to  lose  gracefully.  If 
there  is  one  thing  more  than  any  other  for  which  Bradley  is  noted,  it  is  the 
spirit  with  which  our  teams  accept  defeat.  We  are  the  first  to  congratulate 
the  victors  and  to  do  those  things  which  turn  a  defeat  into  a  victory.  These 
are  the  things  the  girls  are  learning  over  in  the  east  end  of  the  gym,  and 
this  is  the  attitude  which  will  make  the  Bradley  girl  as  well  as  the  Bradley 
boy  famous  for  her  truly  sportsmanlike  spirit. 

The  greatest  possession  is  self-possession. 
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GIRLS'  BASKET  BALL  TOURNAMENT 


4th  Year  vs.  2nd  Year  February  2 

8-8 

1st  Year  vs.  2nd  Year  February  16 

1st  Year,  13-7 

4th  Year  vs.  3rd  Year  March  2 

3rd  Year,  20-4 

1st  College  vs.  2nd  College  March  2 

1st  College,  3-0 

1st  College  vs.  2nd  Year  March  23 

1st  College,  9-2 

1st  College  vs.  1st  Year  March  27 

1st  College,  7-6 

1st  College  vs.  4th  Year   /...March  28 

4th  Year,  12-9 


3rd  Year  vs.  1st  Year   .Vpril  4 

3rd  Year,  18-7 

2nd  College  vs.  3rd  Year  April  6 

3rd  Y^ear,  11-5 

2nd  College  vs.  1st  Year  April  11 

1st  Year  7-4 

3rd  Year  vs.  2nd  Year  April  10 

3rd  Year,  16-4 

2nd  Year  vs.  4th  Year  April  13 

5-5 

1st  College  vs.  3rd  Year  April  13 

1st  College,  15-11 

1st  Year  vs.  4th  Year  April  14 

1st  Year,  16-5 


It  is  better  to  make  friends  fast  than  to  make  fast  friends. 
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COLLEGE  A 

Hall,  Capt.  McDonald  Buchanan    Shertz        Ide  Baird 
Guard      Forward    Forward    Forward    Center  Guard 


Played         Won  Lost  Per  Cent 

5  4  1  .800 


COLLEGE  B 

Miller  (Capt.)  Center. 
Piunter    Brenneman   Lurton   Sherin   Coburn  Gunderson 
Forward     Forward       Guard    Guard      Guard  Sub. 

Played  Won  Lost  Per  Cent 

3  0  3  .000 


Better  all  loafer  than  a  half-bred. 


FOURTH  YEAR 


Block  (Capt.)  Forward. 

M.  Gordon     Glasgow  Sarsfield     Parker  Smith  Gipps 

Forward       Forward  Guard       Center  Guard  Sul). 

Played       Won  Lost         Tied  Per  Cent 

5              1  2             2  .200 


THIRD  YEAR 

Strehlow  (Capt.)  Forward. 
Heckman      Mercer      Fritts      Plowe      Benton  Steele 
Center         Guard      Guard   Forward    Forward  Sub. 

Played  Won  Lost  Per  Cent 

5  4  1  .800 


The  doors  of  Opportunity  are  marked    ''Push"    and  "Pull. 
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SECOND  YEAR 

BlackiiKin  (Capt.)  Forward 
R.  Gordon      Pindtll      Wood      Clark      Drake  Belsley 
Forward        Center      Guard    Forward    Guard  Sub. 

Played      Won        Lost        Tied     Per  Cent 
5'  0  3  2  .000 


FIRST  YEAR 

C.  Gordon  (Capt.)  Guard. 
Johnson      Niehaus      Paul      Beecher      Wilde  Scott 
Guard  Center    Forward   Forward     Forward  Sub. 

Played         Won  Lost  Per  Cent 

5  3  2  .600 


When  folly  is  bliss,  'tis  ignorance  to  be  otherwise. 
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ATHLETIC  BANQUET 


Program 

Dr.  Burgess  introduced  Leslie  Lord  as  toastmaster. 


Resume  of  the  Season  Leslie  Lord 

Interschool  Athletics  Mr.  Payne 

The  Alumni  Harold  Lynch 

Tne  Girls  Helen  Nixon 

The  Faculty  Mr.  George 

Presentation  of  Loving  Cup  to  Mr.  Gilbert  

 Harold  McCullough 

Response  Mr.  Gilbert 

The  Spirit  in  Athletics  Mr.  Brown 


Where  the  fire  burns  hottest  there  is  no  smoke. 
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Chas.  H.  Apple 
Clarence  Gordon 
V.av]  Warner 

R.  [dlinstdn,  Jr. 
I  larokl  liallenger 
Harrison  Overend 
Homer  Jacquin 
Chas.  Holmes 
Bruce  Dvvinell 


OFFICERS 

Ray  Fox,  President 
Roy  Comp,  Yke  I'resident 
Frank  S.  liarkdoll,  Secretary-Treasurer 


MEMBERS 


Delwin  Edwards 
Paul  Nixon 
John  Holmes 
George  Reynolds 
J.  F.  Wrigley 
I  larry  Heyl 
George  Coriell 
Hugh  McDonald 
Roscoe  Neal 
Charles  Priest 


Roy  Comp 
John  Ellis 
Robert  Barnett 
George  Sullivan 
Cyril  Clark 
Abijah  Sherwood 
William  Geissler 
Edward  Ellis 
Ray  Fox 
Frank  Wead 


Howell  Snyder 
Frank  Berg- 
Ross  Greves 
Charles  Price 
Floyd  V.  Pinkerton 
^^'alter  Von  Tol:)el 
Howard  Bennett 
Wallace  Snyder 
F.  S.  Barkdoll 
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Chairman  Missionary  Committee 
Chairman  Religious  Committee 


Theodora  Parker 
Mary  McDonald 
Florence  Blazier 
May  Marsh 
Hazel  Bullock 
Mary  Hunter 
Caroline  Larson 
Florence  Hall 
Clara  Heuse 
Clara  Porter 
Edna  P\iltz 
Jean  Love 
Ethel  Leighton 
Salome  Reed 
Harriet  Block 
Ina  Kyle 

Elizabeth  Burnside 
Armina  Stowell 
Janet  Buswell 
Vera  Carpenter 


I  TfWA. 


OFFICERS 

President  Mary  Hunter 

Vice  President  Hazel  Smith 

Secretary  Elaine  Jack 

Treasurer  Hazel  Bullock 

..Mary  McDonald  Chairman  Bible  Committee  Ruth  Brenneman 

.Florence  Blazier  Chairman  Intercollegiate  Committee  Juanita  Anderson 


Nellie  Maple 
Mary  McCartney 
Alta  Humphrey 
Dorothy  Beecher 
Antonette  Williams 
Ethel  Stowell 
Myrtle  Runyan 
Mae  Laird 
Ruth  Brenneman 
Myrtle  Gordon 
Cora  Gordon 
Rena  Logan 
Ina  Nichols 
Margaret  Cowden 
Juanita  Anderson 
Maudelyn  Bontz 
Alice  Lewis 
Edna  Houghton 
Bessie  Bavington 


Grace  Bowles 
Elizabeth  King 
Hazel  Berger 
Lola  Skartvedt 
Helen  Tomm 
Myrtle  Cook 
Hazel  Botts 
Bessie  Archer 
Mae  Brown 
Mabel  Randolph 
Ruth  Gordon 
Elsie  McClugage 
Mabel  Moore 
Jessie  Quisno 
Mary  Knapp 
Ruth  Reed 
Pauline  Thomason 
Anna  Criner 
Helen  Croman 


Gladys  Ditewig 
Lily  Keithley 
Elizabeth  Gerwig 
Lucy  Allen 
Helena  Burgess 
Marguerite  Evans 
Miss  Comfort 
Miss  Robinson 
Delia  Gipps 
Florence  Schertz 
Gladys  Laslcy 
Adelaide  Sprague 
Mary  Bibo 
Helen  Nixon 
Hazel  Bieler 
Maud  McNay 
Elaine  Jack 
Effie  Johnson 
Alma  Mannock 
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Mary  Hunter    President 

Helen  Paul  Vice  President 

W  illiam  Righter  Secretary-Treasurer 

Edward  Anderson  Lily  Keithley  Jessie  Quisno 

Loring  Bunn  Elizabeth  King  William  Righter 

Helena  Burgess  Jean  Love  Edith  Rutherford 

Marie  Donley  Lucille  Maple  Ray  Saylor 

Bruce  Dwinell  Nellie  Maple  Algie  Schreffler 

Mayo  Goss  Helen  Mason  Richard  Graner 

William  Giessler  Helen  Nixon  Charles  Apple 

Mary  Hunter  Helen  Paul  Haskell  Armstrong 
Theo.  Plack 


Nobody's  business  is  Everybody's  curiosity. 
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Fall  and  Winter 

Edward  Anderson  President 

Irene  Fathman  Vice  President 

Klizal)ctli  Kin"-  Secretary-Treasurer 


Spring 

Irene  Fathman  President 

Bruce  Dwinell  Vice  President 

Elizabeth  King  Secretary-Treasurei 


Catherine  Comfort 
Bessie  Archer 
Harriet  Block 
Helena  Burgess 
Janet  Buswcll 
Mary  Byrnes 
Gladys  Ditewig 
Irene  Fatliman 
Mary  Hunter 
Elizabeth  Kins: 


Meta  Kammann 
Jean  Love 
Floriene  Lurton 
Jennie  Nelson 
Ina  Nichols 
Helen  Nixon 
May  Marsh 
Esther  Nystrom 
Helen  Paul 
Margaret  Plowe 


Edwin  George 
Edward  Anderson 
Haskell  Armstrong 
George  Coriell 
Bruce  Dwinell 
John  Ellis 
Ray  Fox 

Theodore  Franzen 
Leon  Hein 
Harry  Ileyl 
Homer  Jacquin 


Fred  Maurer 
Arthur  Mahle 
Roscoe  McCullough 
Hugh  McDonald 
Robert  Moore 
Walter  Neal 
Theodore  Plack 
William  Phillips 
Mark  Pickrel 
Marguerite  Ringness 


Margaret  Root 
Hazel  Sarsfield 
Adelaide  Sprague 
liertha  Sucher 
Julia  Ulrich 
Ray  Saylor 
Frank  Scherer 
Algernon  Shreffler 
Walter  Von  Tobel 
Bernard  Wright 
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THE  BRADLEY-EUREKA  DEBATE 


To  gain  a  glorious  victory  with  two  teams  debating 
opposite  sides  of  the  same  question — tliis  surely  is  honor 
unprecedented  for  Bradley.  One  week  after  the  Bradley 
academy  had  won  the  negative  side  of  the  question  from 
the  High  School,  our  college  team  completely  overwhelmed 
Eureka  college  with  the  affirmative. 

Tiie  topic  for  debate  was,  "Resolved,  that  the  general 
welfare  of  the  United  States  demands  the  open  shop  prin- 
ciple in  its  industries."  After  much  discussion  of  the  sub- 
ject in  the  Debating  club  and  in  English  classes,  the  school 
was  ready  for  the  preliminaries.  Edward  Anderson,  A.  R. 
Schreffler,  Bruce  Dwinell  and  Ray  Saylor  were  chosen, 
Mr.  Anderson  dropped  out,  leaving  the  trio  without  a  sub- 
stitute. 

On  the  evening  of  March  3d,  about  fifty  loyal  supporters, 
lieaded  by  Mr.  Giessler,  took  the  T..  P.  &  W.  for  Eureka. 
1'he  debate  was  held  in  the  college  chapel.  Mr.  Schreffler 
opened  for  Bradley.  He  showed  good,  steady  judgment, 
and  made  a  sound  initial  impression  upon  the  judges.  Miss 
Litcliiield  responded  for  luireka,  and  was  in  turn  followed 
by  Mr.  Saylor.    He  made  the  few  rebuttal  points  necessary, 


and  presented  his  own  points  in  a  keen,  lively  way.  Mr. 
Larsen,  the  next  speaker,  furnished  Mr.  Dwinell  with 
plenty  to  talk  on,  and  our  youthful  orator  swept  through 
his  arguments  with  most  eloquent  enthusiasm.  Mr.  Higdon 
and  Mr.  Larson  concluded  for  the  negative,  while  Mr. 
Dwinell  put  home  our  final  shot.  The  judges.  Professor 
Manchester  of  Normal,  Professor  Symonds  of  Knox,  and 
Professor  Austin  of  Wesleyan,  returned  a  unanimous  vote 
in  our  favor. 

While  we  honor  and  e.xalt  our  debating  team  we  must 
not  forget  to  render  due  praise  to  the  man  who  has  made  all 
this  glory  possible.  To  Mr.  George,  as  well  as  Mr.  Schreif- 
ler,  Mr.  Dwinell  and  Mr.  Saylor,  the  entire  thanks  of  the 
school  should  be  given.  The  two  teams  have  shown  Mr. 
George  their  appreciation  by  presenting  him  with  a  brass 
desk  set,  and  in  turn  the  college  team  has  been  given  gold 
seal  medals  by  the  council  in  behalf  of  the  school. 

We  have  won  two  out  of  four  contests  with  Eureka. 
Honors  are  even.  As  for  the  fifth  debate — if  there  is  aught 
in  hoping,  here  is  luck  for  our  next  year's  team ! 

E.  G.  K. 


Don't  take  the  Will  for  the  Deed — get  the  Deed. 
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THE  BRADLEY-HIGH  SCHOOL  DEBATE 


I""or  tlie  first  time  since  Bradley  and  High  school  com- 
menced their  relations  of  friendly  rivalry,  a  challenge  was 
given  and  accepted  for  a  del)ate  between  the  debating  clubs 
of  the  two  schools.  Bradley  sul)mitted  the  question  of  the 
Eureka  (lel)ate:  "Resolved,  that  the  general  welfare  of  the 
United  States  demands  the  open  shop  principle  in  its  in- 
dustries. High  school  chose  the  affirmative.  Against  our 
team  of  Hazel  Sarslield,  Ray  Fox  and  Hugh  Macdonald 
they  sent  Edward  Little,  .Vrtiiur  McLauglilin  and  lu-nest 
Sclnvartz. 


The  debate  was  held  in  Bradley  chapel  on  the  evening 
of  February  24th,  before  a  large  representation  of  both 
student  bodies.  Mr.  Jamison  presided  as  chairman.  Both 
teams  presented  well-ordered  arguments,  and  should  l)e 
heartily  commended  for  their  earnest  work. 

To  relieve  the  tension  of  the  contest,  Adelina  De  Lent 
sang  a  solo,  "Oh,  Mavourneen,"  and  Ina  Nichols  gave  a 
reading.  At  the  conclusion  of  the  latter,  the  judges,  the 
Reverend  Merle  J.  Stevens,  Judge  Maple  and  Dr.  Johnston, 
sul)mitted  their  votes,  which  read  two  in  favor  of  Bradley 
and  one  for  Pligh  school. 


Theodore  Plack 
Lily  Keithley 
Helena  Burgess 


Harriet  Block 
Loring  Bunn 
Helena  Burgess 
Gladys  Ditewig 
Bruce  Dwinell 
Robert  EUiston 
Irene  Fathman 
Ray  Fox 
William  Giessler 
Mayo  Goss 


Harris  Harman 
Harry  Heyl 
Mary  Hunter 
Meta  Kammann 
Elizabeth  King 
Lucille  Maple 
Helen  Mason 
May  Marsh 
Helen  Paul 
Theo.  Plack 


ORT 


IB 


  President 

 Vice  President 

  Secretary 

Charles  Priest 
Wm.  Righter 
Edith  Rutherford 
C.  T.  Wyckof¥ 
Mary  Bibo 
Don  Smith 
Marcella  Schwentzer 
Janet  Buswell 
Haskell  Armstrong 
Hugh  Macdonald 


Bertha  Sucher 
Jessie  Quisno 
Bessie  Archer 
Marie  Donley 
Theodora  Parker 
Algie  Schreffler 
Marshall  Watson 
Arthur  Mahle 
Victor  Smith 
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DATES 

October  22,  1910 

February  10,  1911 

May  12,  1911 


LUCILLE  MAPLE 
President 


HARRIS  HARMAN 
Sec'y-Treas. 


All  that  a  man  knoweth  will  he  tell  to  his  wife. 
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Theodore  Plack    President         Florence  Drury  

Helen  Mason  Secretary 


49  -> 


cc 


Vice  President 


Ruth  Allen 
Dorothy  McFarlane 
Jessie  Quisno 
Elizabeth  King- 
Miss  Gerwig 
Myrtle  Cook 
Ina  Nichols 
Juanita  Anderson 
Myrtle  Gordon 
Florence  Emery 
Erma  Stracke 
Clara  Wright 
Maude  McNay 
Hazel  Beeler 
Jean  Love 
Olga  Ippensen 
Gladys  Lasley 


Florence  Raymond 
Margaret  Evans 
Helen  Conway 
Mary  Bibo 
Hazel  Botts 
Ella  Van  Deusen 
Armina  Stowell 
Grace  Averill 
Pauline  Thomasson 
Lucy  Ford 
Florence  Hall 
Gertrude  Brandt 
Lily  Keithley 
Mae  Brown 
Marcella  Schwentzer 
Theodora  Parker 
Mav  Marsh 


Helen  Nixon 
Hannah  Gunderson 
Ruth  Shockley 
Mary  Baird 
Adelina  De  Lent 
Helen  Mason 
Mabel  Moore 
Florence  Drury 
Julia  LHrich 
Edith  Rutherford 
Florence  Schertz 
Esther  Nystrom 
Mary  McDonald 
Salome  Reed 
Charles  Apple 
George  Berg 
S.  A.  Blackburn 


Bert  Bolles 

G.  E.  Joseph 

H.  W.  Kirn 
Arthur  Mahle 
Theodore  Plack 
W.  R.  Von  Tobel 
Earl  Warner 
Theodore  Franzen 
Josef  Pfeiffer 

C.  W.  Chance 
Frank  Barkdoll 
Harris  Harman 
W.  V.  Hartz 
Charles  Price 
Mr.  George 
Mr.  Comstock 
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Miss  Julia  L'lricli 
Mr.  E.  A.  Warner 
Miss  Fultz 
Miss  Heuse 

Miss  Antonette  Williams 

Mrs.  W'inship 

Miss  Nystrom 

Miss  Greyston 

Miss  McDonald 

Mr.  R.  O.  Comp 

Mr.  r.arkdoll 

Miss  Salome  Reed 

Mr.  Leon  Hein 

Mr.  H.  W.  Kirn 

Mr.  Payne 

Miss  Blanche  Gilbert 
Miss  Clara  Wrii^ht 
Miss  E.  Keogh 


Miss  I.  Stracke 
Miss  Mae  Baird 
Mr.  Raymond 
Mr.  Porter 
Mr.  (;.  Berg- 
Mr.  Floyd  Pinkerton 
May  Marsh 
Miss  Mickel 
Miss  Byrne 
Mr.  r.urt  r.olles 
Mr.  I'rice 
Miss  Shopbell 
Miss  Grace  Averill 
Mr.  C.  Simpson 
Mr.  Blackburn 
Miss  Florence  Drury 
Miss  Cowden 
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Mr.  C.  L.  Michaelson 

Miss  Dorothy  McFarlane 

Miss  7\nderson 

Miss  Hulda  Breistadt 

Miss  Mae  Laird 

Miss  Haynes 

Mr.  Hartz 

Miss  Tjaden 

Miss  Miller 

Mr.  Chance 

Miss  Wilda  Foster 

Mr.  Anderson 

Mr.  R.  A.  English 

Mr.  Bilger 

Miss  Gertrude  Brandt 

Miss  Scovel 

Mr.  Bennett 

Miss  Elizabeth  Cockle 
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MISSES: 

Alline 

Anderson 

r.aird 

Brcitstadt 

Case 

Cowden 

Dav 


Miss  Cowden,  President 

MISSES: 

Foster 

Fultz 

Gerwig 

Grayston 

( Irinde 

1  latlnvay 

Haynes 


S.  A.  Blackburn,  Vice 

MISSES: 

Heuse 

Kaempen 

Laird 

McDonald 

McNeill 

Mickel 

Reed 


The  object  of  the  club  is  to  stimulate  interest  in  the 
study  of  Domestic  Science  and  the  Manual  Arts  from  a 
pedagogic  standpoint,  also  to  stimulate  sociability  among 
students  taking  the  above  courses. 

During  the  year  we  have  had  two  very  interesting  talks 
One  given  by  Miss  Isabell  Bevier,  professor  of  household 
science,  at  the  University  of  Illinois,  was  very  interesting, 
especially  to  the  Domestic  Economy  students.  In  her  talk 
she  gave  some  of  her  own  interesting  experiences  about  the 
beginning  of  the  work,  the  problems  of  the  early  teachers, 
amusing  happenings  that  she  has  experienced  in  visiting 
classes  in  Domestic  Science  in  various  schools.  While  in- 
teresting and  amusing  at  times,  it  was  really  sound  advice 
for  prospective  teachers. 

The  second  talk  was  given  by  Professor  Frank  R.  Lea- 
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President 

MISSES: 

Schertz 

Smith 

Stracke 

Swalem 

Thomason 

Warner 

Wetzel 


R.  O.  Comp,  Secretary-Treasurer 


Miss  Wright 
Mrs.  Wine  hip 

MESSRS: 

Barkdoll 
Blackburn 
Bolles 
Comp 


MESSRS: 

Hartz 

Keckeritz 

Michaelson 

Price 

Raymond 

Smith 

\"an  Deusen 


vitt.  professor  of  the  Manual  Arts  in  the  University  of  Chi- 
cago. He  also  gave  some  time  to  reminiscences.  Mr.  Lea- 
vitt  is  one  of  the  pioneers  of  the  Manual  Arts,  and  has  been 
through  the  developing  stages,  and  is  well  able  to  talk  on 
his  subject.  He  is  very  enthusiastic,  and  I  am  sure  that 
those  who  heard  him  could  not  but  feel  that  they  had  been 
inspired  and  encouraged. 

The  social  events  of  the  year  have  been  exceptionally 
good,  and  there  are  only  regrets  that  there  were  not  more 
of  them. 

A  great  deal  of  the  success  of  the  year's  work  in  the  club 
has  been  due  to  the  president.  Miss  Cowden,  who  from  the 
first  of  the  year  showed  that  she  had  the  ability  to  manage 
and  direct  the  movements  of  the  club  into  good  and  profit- 
able  channels.  S.  A.  BLACKBURN. 


Page  One  Hundred  Twenty-five 


PUBLISHED   MONTHLY   BY  THE   STUDENTS  OF 

BRADLEY   POLYTECHNIC  INSTITUTE 


Entered  in  Post  Office  at  Peoria,  Illinois,  as  second-class  matter. 


JOHN  MAYO  GOSS,  '12,  Editor-in-Chief  THEODORE  PLACK,  '12.  Assistant  Editor 

STAFF: 

HELENA  BURGESS.  '12  (                        Local  Editors  \  ^'^^^^I.^^rPJ^?.  .'^^ 

LILY  KEITHLEY,  -12     \  Editors  ^  j  g  ppEIFFER,  '14 

MARGURITE  RICHMOND,  '10,  Society  Editor  LESLIE  ST.  J.  LORD,  '11,  Athletic  Editor 

VIVIAN  BONIFACE,  '09,  Alumni  DWIGHT  MORGAN.  Horological 

MANAGING  STAFF: 

WM.  C.  GIESSLER,  '11,  Business  Manager     CHARLES  MULFORD,  '12,  Asst.  Business  Manager 


SUBSCRIPTIONS.    75  cents  per  Year,  or  10  cents  per  Single  Copy. 
All  communications  should  be  addressed  to  The  Tech,  Bradley  Polytechnic  Institute,  Peoria,  111 


I 

i 

j 

Page  One  Hundred  Twenty-si)? 


Philla  Quita  Gappa 

Chief  of  the  CuHnary  Department,  Mrs.  Gif¥ord,  103  Fredonia  Ave. 
Steward,  Earl  A.  Warner 


Misses : 

Messrs : 

Williams 

Smith 

Foster 

Blackburn 

Grayston 

Berg 

Wright 

Hartz 

Cowden 

English 

Averill 

Warner 

MacFarlane 

BoUes 

Keogh 

Rogers 

Gunderson 

MacFarlane 

Warner 

Wild  oats  make 

a  l)a(l  autinmi  crop. 
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CRUEL  LADY  CLARE 


A  Tale  of  Love 

L'])iin  his  knee  1  heard  him  rave 
In  deep  despair, 
••(  )h.  Lady  Clare. 

Ill  truth,  I  am  your  huml)le  slave!" 

h'ull  timidlv  he  raised  his  head 
'!"( )  look  about ; 
He  saw  her  pout, 

And  tho't  he'd  keep  it  down  instead. 

Alas!  He  loved.    Of  this  I'm  sure. 
T(  K  >  true  !    How  well 
I  cannot  tell ; 

It  was  a  case  without  a  cure. 


Death. 

Still  he  remained  upon  liis  knee, 
And  sadly  sig-hed. 
Until  she  cried : 

"Old  spoon,  I've  quite  enough  of  thee!" 

Oh  woeful  blow !  he  fell  to  earth, 
Lay  like  a  stone. 
And  with  a  groan 

He  cursed  the  hour  that  gave  liim  l)irth. 

'Tis  over  now.    Fell  was  the  blow 
Without  a  doubt 
That  laid  him  out. 

But  men  must  come  and  men  must  go. 

ELAINE  FRANCES  JACK. 


Actresses  will  liapijcn  in  the  1)est  regulated  families. 
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SIGMA  TAU  BETA 

Alpha  Chapter 

Established  December  7,  1897. 
Colors — Black  and  Gold.  Flower — Yellow  Rose. 

Faculty  Ad\  isor— Dr.  C.  T.  Wyckofif. 

Active  Members 

1911 

Bennett  Parker  Earl  Bumgarner  Leslie  Lord 

Otis  Martin        Robert  Wood       Harold  McCullough 

1912 

Ralph  Jackson  Albert  Teed 


Alumni 

Chapter 

w 

11.  Parker 

\\'alker 

J.  P.  Birchfield 

G.  A.  Hudson 

C. 

J.  Lsele 

L.  F.  Meidroth 

E. 

A.  Proctor 

C.  Off 

C.  M.  Artes 

R.  D.  Grier 

T. 

Cooper 

R.  E.  Nowland 

R. 

P.  Seaton 

H.  Clark 

G.  W.  Fulks 

R.  Wansbrough 

V. 

Wear 

W.  H.  Webster 

E. 

C.  Kenyon 

W.  Off 

J.  E.  Grier 

C.  G.  Noack 

A. 

Smith 

E.  B.  Donley 

R. 

Cultcr 

H.  M.  Keene 

R.  A.  Birchfield 

G.  E.  Keithley 

E. 

Schnellbacher 

W.  R.  Bennett 

R. 

I  landljury 

W.  B.  Ewing 

E.  E.  Dickison 

E.  ].  Donley 

R. 

Helm 

11.  W.  Neilson 

.\. 

!).  Cami)l)ell 

C.  Ewing 

F.  H.  Jack,  Jr. 

H.  V.  Hines 

L. 

Hegler 

R.  A.  Taylor 

R. 

15.  King 

J.  S.  Hayward 

F.  W.  Parr 

1^.  C.  Taylor 

C. 

P.  Slane 

B.  S.  Pfeiffer 

C. 

Block 

W.  A.  Rhea 

E.  Y.  Huft'man 

W.  T.  Whiting 

C. 

Ottenheimer 

Evan  Reichelderfer 

W 

.  Wood 

J.  A.  Wood 

G.  B.  Emery 

J.  W.  Irwin 

E. 

D.  Brande 

R.  Bowen 

R. 

M.  lowing- 

C.  P.  Foote 

M.  Slane 

G.         liryan,  Jr. 

T. 

J.  Alyward 

F.  N.  Kenyon 

O.  Borg 

G.  11.  Adamson 

Page  One  Hundred  Thirty-two 


Page  One  Hundred  Thirty-three 


PHI  LAMBDA  XI 


Beta  Chapter 


Roy  Page 
*i)ean  Proctor 
lulwin  (  )akfi  ird 
I  larry  Ward 
Xc'lson  Sweclscr 
W  illiani  Jack 
I-~rank  Murray 
George  Fletcher 
l-'rank  I  laslin  lUck 
Dan  Hall 
Rolx-rt  Off 
Fred  Schipper 
Roscoe  Keller 
Charles  Miller 
Joseph  Canfield 


1899. 

Colors — Pdack  and  Maroon. 
Faculty  Advisor — Mr.  Joseph  S.  Bikle. 


Active  Members 


1911 

Loring  T.  liunn 
John  II.  Kuhl,  Jr. 
Donald  Smith 


1912 
Harris  Harman 
Proctor  Littlewood 
Edward  Martin 


Alumni  Chapter 


Earl  Smith 

Charles  Schaumleffle 

Fred  Faber 

Jay  Swent 

Harry  Mercer 

Herbert  W^illiams 

Charles  Fisher 

Hayo  Block 

Richard  Pedrick 

Willard  Mosher 

Fred  Kraemer 

Harry  Van  Tassel 

Edward  Miller 

Roy  V  Tyson 

William  Waddell 

Rnhcrt  Turner 

Charles  Vance 

Earl  V an  Tassel 

Albert  Albertson 

Charles  Meyers 

Miles  Fuller 

John  Wilson 

*James  C.  Hayward 

Donald  Wiley 

Deloss  S.  ISrown 

Edwin  Lidle 

Clarence  Straesser 

*  Lawrence  Farley 

Nevius  Ballance 

Leonard  Armstrong 

Howard  Mellow 

Lester  Byron 

Hugh  Cooper 

George  Ramsey 

Howard  Newell 

Ralph  Seymour 

Grant  Miles 

John  Sullivan 

Joseph  Batchelder 

Frank  Morrill 

Philip  Horton 

Paul  Strehlow 

Ral])h  Mercer 

John  Oliver 

*Deccased. 
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ALPHA  PI 


Fred  Lucas  O'Rear 
Walter  Fuller 
C'harles  Hebard  Lyon 
James  Mac  Dunlap 
Leigh  Harris 

George  Richard  MacClyment 
John  Reinman  Dexter 
Charles  Walter  Jack 
Laurens  Luther  Simpson 
Ralph  William  Olmstead 
Clarence  Carey  Leffingwell 
\\ii\\)h  I  lonier  Smith 
Alfred  DeShon  Radley 
Tames  Xewton  Ross 


Color — Purple. 
Faculty  Advisor— Dr.  Wales  H.  Packard. 

Active  Members 

1911 

Rosrer  Schenck  Frank  G.  Mercer 


1912 


Paul  T.  Welles 
Ray  C.  Maple 


John  Mayo  Goss 
James  R.  Saylor 


Alumni  Chapter 


Albert  Triebel 
Victor  J.  West 
Webster  Palmer  Holman 
Irving  Johnson  Sweetser 
Mark  Wentworth  Cowell 
John  Edwin  Armstrong- 
Sidney  pjrcese  Cutright 
Frank  Winfield  Radley 
*Roscoe  Schofield  Burton 
Francis  Joseph  A.  Neef 
Walter  Hamilton  Hill 
Alfred  Wilson  Harris 
Robert  Strong  Woodward 
Willis  Henry  Ballance,  Jr. 
Charles  King  Benton 


Rali)h  Atkinson  Lynch 
Frederick  I>ailey  llourland 
Ralph  Wadsworth  Wheelock 
George  R.  Wheelock 
William  Simpson  Hough 
Maurice  Seibert  Meeker 
ClifYord  E.  Livingston 
Herbert  Anthony  Kellar 
Benjamin  Sanford  Beecher 
Harold  William  Lynch 
Joseph  Goss  Cowell 
*Ely  Cockle  Wood 
Henry  Truitt 
Robert  Plowe 
Byron  Macauley  Fast 


*fohn  Smith  Weyrick 
Fl dredge  Merrit  Benton 
Harry  Kemp  Griffin 
Robert  Michael  Spurck 
Roy  P'orter  Carson 
Rov  Kenneth  Murdock 
Roy  A.  Keller 
Glenn  Maynard  Ebaugli 
George  Gordon  Kellar 
Robert  Cliffton  Craig 
Ralph  Millen 
Emerson  O.  Lewis 
William  Phillips 
^Deceased 
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V 
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DELTA  GAMMA  DELTA 


Alpha  and  Only  Chapter 

Color — Grape-fruit.  Flower— Don't  Forget  Me. 

Faculty  Advisor — Commy. 

Active  Chapter 

Roger  Theodore  Schenck. 
Lester  Radium  Mason. 
\\'illie  Centigrade  Giessler. 

Inactive  Chapter 

Harold  Lancaster  Lackersteen 
Edward  Alexander  Smythe  Cushing. 
Royal  Arcliibald  Keller 
Willie  Hallroom  Hudson 
"Bish,"  Sr. 

Fratre  in  Facultate 

Frederick  Charles  Brown,  alias  Doc. 

Ornery  Member 

Botts 


Yell : — Beryllium,  Zirconium 
Aqua  Regia ! 
Delta  Gamma  Delta 
Rah  !  Rah  ! !  Rah  ! ! ! 


Both  Phones  36. 


Only  the  young  die  good. 
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O.  K.  K.  K. 


I.tiuise  Leonard  Danforth 

Florence  Stetson  Hazzard 

Gertrude  Seward  Schrader 

Georgia  Rider  Miles 

Grace  Seiberling 

Hazel  Page 

Natalia  Jobst 

Ellen  Avery 

Mabel  Slane 

Lucy  Proctor 

Lucy  Moll 

l'"rances  Avery 

Elizabeth  Rider 

Alice  Goss 

Kate  P)Uck 

Ethel  Hatfield 


Colors — Green  and  Gold. 

Faculty  Advisor— Miss 
VAl 

Edith  Rutherford 

1912 

Marguerite  Richmond 
Frances  Goss 
Olga  Ippensen 

Alumnae 

Louise  Miles 

Winifred  Johnson 

Mary  Hubbell  Welch 

Lucile  Batchelder 

Italene  Pedrick 

Etta  Spalding 

Vonna  Ritchie  Brown 

Gertrude  Kellogg  Hess 

Vera  Hale 

Mary  Camp 

Lucile  Crewes  Murray 

Edna  Fulks  Engstrom 

Marie  Knapp 

Elizabeth  Estei) 

Helen  Hoskinson  Hungerford 

A  fool  and  his  honey 


Flower — Jonquil, 
^thel  Lyons. 

Anna  Kapmeyer 

Lucille  Maple 
Marie  Donley 
Lily  Keithley 

Ada  WanslM'ough  Proctor 
Theodosia  Marsters  Powell 
Sadie  Sutton  Gable 
Elizabeth  Keith  Roadstrum 
Lillian  Parker  Keene 
Marie  F""ranks  Harris 
Gladys  Corning  Lovelace 
Helen  Mills  Thompson 
Bernice  Hall 
Mal)el  Kennedy 
Elizabeth  Radley  Luthy 
Flazel  Sholl 
Myra  Vance 
Marguerite  Smith 
Louise  Peters 
re  soon  mated. 


Erma  Seaton 
Elise  Triebel 
Anna  Block 
Olive  Keithley 
Bertha  Holtsman 
Jessie  Rutherford 
Anna  Streibich 
Annie  Rich 
Grace  Hauk 
Amy  Keithley 
Ruth  Cooper 
Verra  Thomas 
Arsina  Hauk 
Myrtle  Leininger 
Martha  Triebel 
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KAPPA  KAPPA  KAPPA 


Colors — Yellow  and  White.  Flower — Daisy. 

l<~aculty  Advisor — Miss  Harriet  Kemp. 

Active  Members 

Julia  Ulrich,  '11  Bernice  Heyle,  '11 

Helen  Mason,  '11  *        Marjorie  Plowe 

Alumnae 


Marjtirie  I'.ryan 
Mildred  Faville 
Julia  Bourland  Clark 
Sue  Hensley  Davis 
Emily  Rider  Hall 
Elizabeth  Weirick 
Mabel  Perlee  Porter 
Emily  Proctor 
Marcia  Bell  Blair 
Mary  Holman 
Mildred  Kelly  Anicker 
Bertha  Williams 
I'lora  Wiley  Harmon 


Elizabeth  Durley 
Ruth  Cowell 
Margaret  Durham 
Lura  Hancock  Morgan 
Helen  King 
Nellie  Farley 
Florence  Keene  Oakford 
Essie  Heyle 
Ruth  Gray  Beasley 
Grace  Anicker  Meeker 
Elizabeth  Oakford 
Mary  Hill 

Plarriet  Carpenter  Livingston 


Clara  Allen 

Mercy  Miller  W'iley 

Helen  Sloan 

Blanche  Steckel  Ottenheimer 
Marie  King- 
Laura  Bunn 
Mary  WoodrulY 
Julia  V orhees 
Corinne  Vorhees  Wheeler 
Lora  Kuhl 
Eleanor  Fisher 
Katherine  Cornelison 
Ethel  Maple 


Alida  Whiting 
Pearl  Heidrich 
Elizabeth  Murdock 
Sanchen  Strehlow  Cutter 
Hazel  Shank 
Bernadette  Cashin  Clark 
Medora  Myers 
Omega  McNamara 
Bennita  Hale 
Hazel  Brown 
Myra  King 
Mary  Porter 


Who  whirls  an  auto,  reaps  an  autopsy. — Dan  Voorhees. 
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Haste  ye  nymph  and  bring  with  thee, 
Jest  and  youthful  jolity, — Jean. 
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LAMBDA  PHI 


Color— Lavender.  Flower — Violet. 

Faculty  Advisor — Miss  Katherine  Walters. 

Active  Members 

1911  1912 
Irene  Fathman  Helena  Ikirgess 

Zilpah  Miller  Helen  Paul 

Flizabeth  King  Bertha  Sucher 


Alumnae  Chapter 

label  Summers 
I'rieda  Scherling 
Frma  Donathcn 
Dorothy  Shade 
Jessie  Mercer 
Irma  Ramsey  Twedale 
Irma  Moschel 
Ruth  Houghten 
Martha  Grant 


Sorores 

Miss  P.ertha  Scullen 

Ruth  Stevens 
Myrtle  Francis 
Vera  Railsback 
Una  Garrett 
Fllen  Muir 
Irene  Lidle 
Florence  Cole 
Mildred  Schureman 
Floy  Rockwell 
Florence  Cutright 
Glenna  Green  Garner 


in  Facultate 

Miss  Vivian  Honiface 

lUanche  Franks  Sissons 
Nettie  Jobst  Francke 
Nell  Hodges 
Jessie  Archer 
Kathleen  Cockle 
Agnes  Stevens 
Fdith  Walters 
Janet  Grant 
Lois  Cutright 
Hertha  Tjaden 
Bessie  Rapp 


Laura  Prior  Allen 
Mallei  Straesser  Shofe 
Clara  Koch 

Iva  Rockwell  McMurray 
Theo  Vickery  Smith 
Mary  Schureman  Imig 
Lillian  Summers  Tansil 
Mary  Harper  Lane 
Fleanor  Coen 


As  dainty  a  miss  as  e'er  you'll  hnd. —  Isabel  Nicol. 
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FATHMAN 


Page  One  Hundred  Forty-five 


Lily — "Please  may  I  have  a  drink?    I've  been  talking  to  Baumy,  and  I'm  so  dry." 

Page  One  Hundred  Forty-seven 


All  the  world's  a  stage,  and  all  the  men  and  women  in 
it,  merely  players.  They  have  their  exits  and  their  en- 
trances, and  one  man  in  his  time  plays  many  parts. 


Wanted:    A  first  mate  for  the  "Heco." — H.  J.  Harmon. 
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THE  CURTAIN  RISES  ON  BRADLEY  DRAMATICS 


Loud  noises  are  coming  from  out  in  front,  indicative  of 
nearly  a  full  house.  The  uncarpeted  floor,  magnifying 
every  footstep  of  the  stage  hands,  acts  as  a  cash  register 
to  those  back  of  the  asbestos  wall.  The  voice  of  the  prop- 
erty man  echoes  through  the  dressing  room  and  out  into 
the  house : 

"O-ver-ture !" 

The  "professor"  leaves  his  chair  and  calls  out  his  tired 
musicians,  who  show  plainly  as  they  come  out  into  the 
pit  that  amateurs  are  gracing  the  boards  that  night.  They 
then  set  to  work  trying  to  chase  tunes  out  of  their  instru- 
ments, the  most  of  which  lost  their  melody  in  the  days  of 
slavery.  They  work  hard,  and  when  they  finish  the  audi- 
ence applauds.  It  has  heard  no  music,  but  it  knows  the 
efifort  was  heartily  sincere,  and  everything  goes  on  amateur 
night.    All  during  this  time  the  poor  amateurs  are  letting 


some  old  head  put  the  finishing  touches  on  their  make-up, 
while  they  have  chills  that  would  make  a  polar  bear  think 
he  had  the  grip. 

This  is  the  predicament  that  the  amateur  finds  himself 
in  the  night  that  he  faces  mother,  father  and  his  friends 
that  have  come  to  see  him  act  the  show  that  he  has  worked 
so  hard  to  produce. 

The  Bradley  students  have  had  a  good  chance  this  year 
to  show  their  ability  before  the  footlights.  The  minstrel 
show  given  by  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  boys,  the  German  play 
given  by  that  department,  the  French  tableau  given  by  the 
French  department,  were  all  crowning  successes  to  Bradley, 
the  people  taking  part  and  to  the  producers.  The  athletic 
play,  which  was  the  crowning  dramatic  event  of  the  year, 
was  the  biggest  success  enjoyed  by  Bradley  athletic  plays 
since  that  association  started  to  produce  annually  plays. 


Cornelison,  in  French,  giving  names  of  vegetables — "Les  carottes,  (carrots)  et  \'{a)  oie  (goose)." 

Page  One  Hundred  Forty-nine 
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BRADLEY  PLAY 


Cast. 

Cliristtipher  Jedljury.  Jr   Leslie  Lord 

Christopher  Jedbury.  Sr   Haskell  Armstrong 

Mr.  Glibb   William  Giessler 

Tom  Bellaby    Harold  McCullough 

Major  Hedway    Frederick  Maurer 

Mr.  Simpson   Theodore  Franzen 

Job    Roger  Schenck 

Whimper    Donald  Smith 

Mrs.  Jedbury    Irene  Fathman 

j^gllie    Harriet  Block 

Mrs.  Glibb  :.   Bertha  Sucher 

j^Qra    Lucille  Maple 


Needed:    A  good,  steady  and  reliable  governess  for  our  fresliics! 


THE  BRADLEY  ATHLETIC  PLAY 


Owing-  to  the  fact  that  the  dramatic  editor  had  a  Httle 
to  do  with  this  production,  the  following  is  the  criticism 
that  appeared  in  the  Peoria  Evening  Star  on  March  18, 
1911,  coming  from  the  pen  of  Mrs.  Marsters,  who  needs 
no  introduction,  because  we  are  all  acquainted  with  her 
writing. 

"In  an  auditorium  ablaze  with  school,  fraternity  and  so- 
rority colors,  and  before  an  audience  warmly  and  even 
wildly  appreciative  of  their  efforts,  Bradley  students  gave 
the  annual  play  for  the  benefit  of  the  athletic  department 
of  the  institute,  last  night  at  the  Majestic  theatre.  All  the 
boxes  had  been  taken  by  the  different  societies  connected 
with  the  school,  each  box  being  garlanded  with  the  especial 
colors  of  the  organization  occupying  it,  and  rimmed  with 
lights  tinted  with  the  same  hues.  In  this  brilliant  setting- 
gallant  rah-rah  boys  and  adorable  sorority  girls  sat  in  tiers, 
giving  the  crowning  touch  to  the  very  charming  decorative 
effect.  When  occasion  offered  the  assemblage  burst  into 
song  or  yell,  and  the  air  was  rent  with  the  explosive  syl- 
lables with  which  the  students  expressed  their  loyalty  to 
class  and  institute.    Taken  all  together,  the  occasion  was 


one  of  the  most  thrilling  on  record,  and  may  be  counted  a 
huge  and  uproarious  success. 

"The  play  given  was  Christopher,  Jr.,  in  which  John 
Drew  and  Maude  Adams  were  seen  here  years  ago,  Lester 
Lord  and  Miss  Lucille  Maple  taking  the  roles  then  done 
by  the  two  stars.  Mr.  Lord  has  demonstrated  on  former 
occasions  that  he  possesses  uncommon  ability  as  an  ama- 
teur actor.  Last  night,  however,  he  made  the  most  ambi- 
tious effort  of  his  career,  and  did  so  well  that  even  his  most 
loyal  admirers  were  surprised.  If  he  lacked  something  of 
Mr.  Drew's  artistic  finish,  the  young  actor  more  than  made 
up  for  it  in  other  respects,  and  the  celebrated  Drew  might 
well  have  envied  the  youthful  grace  he  lent  to  the  role. 

"Miss  Maple  as  Dora  was  charmingly  pretty  to  look  at, 
and  demurely  attractive  in  her  acting,  and  her  singing  of  a 
snatch  of  Tolsti's  famous  song,  'Good-bye,'  was  one  of  the 
most  enjoyable  things  in  the  performance. 

"Bertha  Sucher,  Irene  Fathman  and  Harriet  Block  like- 
wise added  to  the  pleasure  of  the  occasion  by  their  dainty 
prettiness.  The  play  was  staged  by  Mrs.  E.  C.  Burroughs, 
to  whom  all  praise  is  due  for  the  remarkable  smoothness  of 
the  production." 


Mr.  Neal  in  French  I — "Le  soliel  se  lere  au  soir." 
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THE  MINSTREL  SHOW 


Anions'  tlie  successes  of  the  year  this  unique  perform- 
ance must  have  its  place.  It  was  an  idea  of  the  Y.  M.  C.  A. 
to  take  a  burnt  cork  attire,  in  which  they  would  be  at 
liberty  to  make  the  faculty  and  students  a  target  for  ridi- 
cule. Their  aim  was  carefully  made,  and  a  great  many  of 
the  audience  had  to  face  the  piercing  wit  of  the  tactful 
minstrels.  The  program  was  a  continuous  outburst  of  the 
most  peculiarly  humorous  jokes,  songs  and  stunts. 

Edward  Anderson  carried  on  the  part  of  the  interlocutor 
in  a  ver\-  fitting  manner.  The  end  positions  were  occupied 
i)v  W  illiam  McClintick,  John  Ellis,  George  Ditewig  and 

Frank  Barkdoll 
Edward  Anderson 
John  Ellis 

George  Ditewig 
Ray  Eox 

William  McClintick 


Ray  Eox.  A  number  of  moonlight,  watermelon,  chicken 
and  'possum  hunting  songs  were  sung  under  the  spot  light. 
The  costumes  showed  that  the  performers  had  certainly  used 
some  imagination.  They  wore  coats  of  many  cuts ;  wigs 
that  were  wierd  and  wooly,  trousers  of  many  troubles,  col- 
lars with  costly  corners,  and  diamonds  detectable  at  a  dis- 
tance. The  atmosphere  throughout  was  that  of  a  real  jolly 
minstrel. 

The  V.  M.  C.  A.  intends  to  make  this  an  annual  affair. 
We  are  looking  forward  to  a  still  greater  future,  but  that 
original  bunch  of  happy  darkies  will  never  be  forgotten : 

Howell  Snyder 
Edward  Ellis 
Ross  Greves 

Delwin  Edwards 
Hugh  Macdonald 
Walter  Von  Tobel 


Warren  Hartz 
Howard  Bennett 


Wanted:    Much  needed  aid  in  figuring  out  my  love  affairs.— Kack  Cashin. 
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LE  PIQUE-NIQUE 


Les  Anecdotes. 
Les  Devinettes. 
Et  les  Poesies. 

(II  faut  faire  deux  cercles — 1  cercle  pour  Mile.  Lyons, 
et  un  cercle  pour  Mile.  Blossom.) 
Le  chose  suivant  sur  le  programme  est : 

Les  trois  Ours.    (Ecrit  par  Mile.  Hucke.) 

M.  Duffield    le  grand  ours 

M.  Maple  I'ours  de  grandeur  moyenne 

M.  Goss   le  petit  ours 

Mile.  Maple   la  petite  fille 

On  a  "Cendrillon" :   Recite  par  le  classe  de  deuxieme 
annee. 


4.  Deux  jeux.    (Mile.  Gordon;  M.  Graner.) 

1.  Aves  le  mouchoir  et  les  mots  francais. 

2.  Avec  les  mots  et  les  phrases. 
Nous  aurous  maintenant  une 

5.  Conversation  progressive. 

(Mile.  Addison,  Mile.  Oates.) 

(On  a  des  morceaux  de  papier,  avec  les  sujets  par 
la  conversation.      On  parle  5  minutes  avec  chaque 
partenaire ;  on  recoit  une  note  pour  la  conversation ; 
on  announce  la  meilleure  note.) 
La  chose  derniere  sera : 

6.  La  Marseillaise :  par  tout  le  monde. 


Lofberg — "Don't  have  your  wishbone  where  your  backbone  oaght  to  be.'' 
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PROGRAM 


Lied  :    Die  Lorelei   Das  Deutsche  Department 

Das  N'eilclien   Mary  Donley 

Wettstreit : 

Scheidsrichter :  Frl.  Anne  Kellogg,  Frl.  Rose  Woolner, 
II err  Frank  \\\  Bennett. 

1.  Das  Schloss  am  Aleer  ,  ,Bernice  Hillis 

2.  Der  Handschuh    Charles  Apple 

Lieder:    Mit  einer  Primula  Veris,  Grieg  

Du  hist  wie  eine  Blume.  Rubinstein  

  Marcella  Schwentser 

Wettstreit : 

Declamationen 

3.  Der  Kunig  im  Tlnile  Harry  Ileyl 

4.  Der  alte  Barbarossa  Marguerite  Ringness 


Lied:    Mit  deinen  blauen  Augcn,  Lassen  Frl.  Kemp 

Entscheidung  des  Wettstreits. 
Lustspiel:    Muller  als  Sundenbock. 


Personen 

Gottlie])  Muller 

Blechwarenfabrikant  aus  P.erlin   Harry  Strauch 

Salome  Schmidt 

Witwe,  aus  Schleusingen    Olga  Ippensen 

Katharine  Hormann   Harriet  Block 

Kin  Polizeibeamter    Richard  Graner 

Eine  Putzmacherin    Alma  Hucke 

Ein  Hausknecht  Mayo  Goss 

Ein  Tunge    Robert  EUiston 

Ein  Kellner   "Theodore  Plack 

Ein  Hausierer  Mark  Pickrel 

Ein  Barbier    Charles  Duffield 


Die  Zuhorer  sind  freundlichst  eingeladen  nach  der  Auf- 
fuhrung  nach  der  Turnhalle  zu  gehen. 


Baumy — "Gee  I  wish  I  had  a  girl!" 
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LECTURE 

Season  1910-11. 

]■!>  in-  Machines   November  18 

Albert  W.  Jamsion 

The  Ori-in  and   Development  of  Passion  Plays  and 

Passion  Music    December  2 

Charles  T.  \Vyckoi¥ 

A  course  of  six  lectures  by  Professor  J.  Paul  Goode, 
I'h.  I)..  Assistant  Professor  of  Geography,  University  of 
Chicago. 


COURSE 

Our  Natural  Resources — Their  Economic  Significance. 


1.  Our  Obligation  to  the  Forest   January  6 

2.  The  Age  of  Coal  January  20 

3.  Reclamation  of  Arid  Lands   February  3 

4.  The  Age  of  Steel  February  17 

5.  Cotton  as  a  Social  Factor    March  3 

6.  When  the  Coal  Is  Gone,  What  Then?   March  17 


Wanted:    Some  one  to  call  me  dearie— Baumy. 
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THIRTEENTH  ANNUAL  SPRING  CONCERT 

Presented  by  The  Institute  Chorus,  The  Bradley  Symphony 
Orchestra,  Friday,  March  24,  1911 

The  Institute  Chorus  Mr.  C.  T.  Wyckoff,  Conductor         Soloists  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harry  C.  Hammond 

The  Symphony  Orchestra  Mr.  Harold  Plowe,  Conductor        Miss  Clara  Allen.  Miss  Helena  Burgess  Accompanists 

Organist    Mr.  E.  N.  Miller 

PROGRAM 

Part  1  P^^^ 

Beethoven    Sixth  Symphony  (Pastoral) 

Selections  from  Sullivan's  "Golden  Legend"  Third  Movement — Village  Festival 

Scene    II:    Peasants'  Evening  Hymn.  "O  Gladsome  Fourth  Movement— Storm 

Arensky  Trio  for  Piano,  Violin  and  Cello.  Scherzo  Op.  32 

_  Miss  Lutie  Poffenbarger  Mrs.  Anna  Bird 

Scene  III:    Duett,  "Onward  and  Onward,  Pilgrim's  jy.jr.  Lewis  Brown 

Chorus  Marx-Markus  Quartette  for  four  Cellos.  Impromptu  Op.  32 

^  ,     ..T    T    .1     Q    "  Mr.  Lewis  Brown  Miss  Ethyl  Potter 

Solo,    It  Is  the  ^ea  ^^.^^  ^^^.^^  ^^^^^^^  pj^^^ 

Solo  and  Chorus,  "The  Night  Is  Calm  and  Grieg  Peer  Gynt  Suite  Op.  46 

Cloudless'  Allegretto  Pastorale— Morning 

T3       T    u     ^"  Andante  Doloroso— The  Death  of  Ase 

Scene  \  I :    Chorus.    O  Pure  In  Heart  ^^^^^  ^.  Mazurka-Anita's  Dance 

Scene  IV:    Duett,  We  Are  Alone"  AHa  Marcia — Dance  of  the  Troldans  in 

Epilogue:     Chorus,  "God  Sent  His  Messenger,  the  Rain"  the  Hall  of  the  Mountain  Kings 
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Her  burdens  arc  many,  but  her  heart  is  ever  light.— Bertha  Stephens. 


LITERARY  CLUB  BANQUET 


Our  Debating  Teams  Margaret  Ringness 

Our  Critics   Helen  Nixon 

Structure  of  Short  Story  Frederick  Maurer 

The  Debating  Club  As  a  Part  of  the  School  Dr.  Wyckoff 

Trials  of  a  Debater  Bruce  Dwinell 

From  the  Outside,  Looking  In  Jessie  Quisno 

Mr.  Jamison  acted  as  toastmaster 


From  the  Inside,  Looking  Out  Mary  Hunter 

Presentation  of  Bust  Edward  Anderson 

Response  Dr.  Burgess 

Presentation  of  Fobs  Dr.  Packard 

Response    Ray  Saylor 

Presentation  of  Desk  Set  Hugh  Macdonald 


It's  a  great  plague  to  be  a  handsome  man. — Art  Mahle. 
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TO  BALL  OR  NOT  TO  BALL 


rVcscnted  l)v  tlie  memljers  of  the  Senior  Class  (uncon- 
sciously)  February  2.  1911. 
A  Farce  in  One  Act,  with  Prologue. 
Scene  of  Prologue,  Tower  Room,  January  31,  1911. 
Characters:    Miss  McNeill,  Miss  Tjaden,  Miss  Cow- 
den,  Domestic  Science  and  Manual  Training  Girls. 

(Shall  we  be  downtrodden?  No!  Rise,  fellow  stu- 
dents, and  cast  off  the  yoke  of  the  tyrants.) 

Farce,  Room  12,  h'ebruary  2. 


Characters 

P.lackburn,  politician   Leader  of  Insurgents 

Miss  McNeill,  Miss  Cowden  His  able  supporters 

John  Hank  Kuhl.  Jake  Mercer  Ready  to  fight 

Poor  bewildered  and  beleaguered  President. 

Large  crowd  Domestic  Science  and  Manual  Training 
girls  and  men(  ? ) 

Small  l)Ut  determined  crowd  of  college  seniors. 
"Is  everybody  happy  now?" 
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The  kindest  heart  lies  beneath  her  stern  e.xteriur.— Miss  Gridley. 


I 
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HISTORY  CLASS 


Dr.  and  Mrs.  Wyckoff  entertained  the  History  Class 
with  an  indoor  picnic  in  the  Social  hall  in  the  gymnasium. 
The  hall  was  masquerading  as  Bradley  Park,  with  "No 
Coasting  Down  Hill"  signs,  and  pear  trees  conveniently 
situated,  so  the  guests  masquerading  as  famous  historical 
characters,  Queen  Louise,  Queen  Elizabeth,  Napoleon, 
Henry  the  Eighth  and  several  of  his  wives,  to  say  nothing 
of  such  lesser  lights  as  Charlotte  Corday,  Dutch  girls  and 
peasants,  honored  us  with  their  presence.     We  played 


games,  had  hobble  and  potato  races  and  then  secured  part- 
ners for  supper  by  matching  dates  with  events.  "What, 
under  the  sun,  happened  in  1492,"  and  "When  was  the 
treaty  of  Westphalia?"  are  just  samples  of  a  few  of  the 
l)rilliant  remarks  made  in  the  hunt.  Every  one  had  such  a 
good  time  that  we  strongly  recommend  Dr.  WyckofT's 
method  for  making  the  class  acquainted,  to  other  members 
of  the  faculty  who  are  burdened  with  large  classes. 


He  has  missed  his  calling;  he  should  have  been  a  poet  or  a  philosopher. — Mr.  Evans. 
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ANNUAL  COMMENCEMENT  OF  THE 
PUMPKINVILLE  POLYTECHNIC  ACADEMY 


Instructress — Miss  Alarkum  Way  Downer 
Class  Colors— Paris  Green  and  Potato  Piug  Brown 
Class  Motto:    Faciat  quisque  aut  moriatur. 

Pn.titez  de  ce  que  vous  faites  ou  y  renonces. 
Xehmen   sie   den   grossten   tiel   oder  gar 
nichts.    i.  e..  Do  everyone  or  die. 
Mu.^ic,  Piano  Solo— "Old  Oaken  Bucket,"  with  weariations 

Miss  Cordeilia  Banguniflat 
Salutatory — "Standing  with  Reluctant  l'>et 

Where  the  lirook  and  River  Meet." 
Miss  Studiosa  Nonflunk 
p^it-m- "Spring"  Mr.  Alexander  Columbine 


Trio-onometrical  Oration— "Bevond  the  Alps  Lies  Italy" 
Mr.  Columbus  Elisha  Applejack 

Recitation— Selected  Miss  Gladys  Angelina  Pumkin 

Moore  Music — Duet  (Arranged  for  Piano,  with  Accordean 
pleated  accompaniment ) 

1st  Accordean  Mr.  Orlando  Leslie  Tutor 

1st  Piano  IMiss  Florabella  Bertie  Timekiller 

Class  Prophecy  Miss  Maria  Liza  Spooner 

Valedictory— "Progress  of  Pumpkinville"  

 Miss  Seraphina  Muchcram  liighonor 

Presentation  of  Diplomas  Hon.  Abraham  Tumblesome 

Pres.  School  Poard 

Class  Song  and  Yell 


Is  Shref  engaged  to  a  girl  in  our  home  town? 
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MR.  GEORGE'S  MAIDEN  EFFORT 


I  II 

This  is  the  way  the  act  was  done.  The  king  from  out  his  castle  gate 

One  spring  day  at  set  of  sun  ;  Had  very  often  gone  of  late ; 

The  shadows  had  began  to  fall  This  evening  as  he  rode  along. 

And  the  sun  was  a  golden  hery  ball.  From  a  lowly  cot  he  heard  a  song. 

Ill 

He  stopped  and  listened,  it  was  so  low, 
Whence  it  came  he  scarcely  did  know; 
Then  as  the  song  sank  on  his  ear, 
He  scarcely  could  restrain  a  tear. 

Here  the  youthful  authnr's  inspiration  gave  out,  or  he  was  called  to  chop  the  kindling,  and  we  have  never  heard 

the  end  of  this  sad  little  poem. 


Nearly  his  brother's  parallel— Billy  Parker. 
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AN  ENGINEER'S  REVENGE 


I.,e  Swanson  walked  across  the  V.  &  T.  C.  roundhouse 
yard,  dod-in--  the  6:10  fast  frei-ht.  and  swun-  up  the  iron 
sicp  into  the  cab  of  his  en^^ine.  with  a  self-satished  grin  on 
his  Ion-,  narrow  face  which  deepened  as  he  tested  the  in- 
jector, and  reviewed  in  his  mind  his  latest  "run  in"  with 
-Pap"  Donaldson,  the  division  superintendent.  Joe  had 
been,  as  usual,  clearly  in  the  wrong-  for  taking  out  his  en- 
gine without  orders,  but  again,  as  usual,  his  vivid  imagina- 
Tion  and  linil)er  tongue  had  gotten  the  sturdy,  slow-thinking 
watchman  tangled  up  in  his  own  words,  with  different 
meanings  attached  to  them. 

loc  had  the  best  engine,  and  the  best  run  on  the  road, 
pulling  the  fast  i)assenger  train  over  the  Cuml)erland 
Mountains  to  Telford,  returning  the  next  morning.  11  is 
vanity  over  his  engine  and  his  run  had  made  him  a  most 
uncomfortable  ])erson  to  have  around.  His  constant  m- 
fraction  of  certain  rules  had  caused  "Pap"  Donaldson  to 
threaten  him  with  a  lay-off  and  a  job  yanking  empties. 

\fter  greasing  n\^  I'oe  started  his  engine  and  slid  down 
through  The  vard  to  his  train,  made  up  of  Pullmans,  and 
started  out  on'  his  run.  The  next  morning,  after  his  return 
run.  on  going  to  the  boar.l  to  chalk  up.  his  sensitive  face 
Hushed  a"  dee])  red.  then  went  suddenly  white,  and  with  a 
sneer  on  his  lips  he  left  the  roundhouse.  For  "Pap"  had 
made  good  at  la>t.  a  notice  was  on  the  l)oard  giving  John 


Gordon  his  engine  and  run.  and  himself  a  lay-off  of  two 
weeks.  As  he  passed  the  office  he  saw  "Pap"  sitting  at 
his  desk,  and  in  an  excess  of  passion  shook  his  fist  at  him 
and  swore  that  no  one  should  ever  run  his  engine  and  line, 
and  passing  quickly  through  the  gates  he  disappeared  in 
the  direction  of  his  home. 

At  the  usual  time  that  evening  the  fast  train  started  out 
over  the  mountains  with  John  Gordon  in  the  engineer's  seat, 
staring  ahead  into  the  darkness,  whistling  for  crossings 
and  sfgnals,  with  happy  thoughts  in  his  mind  at  his  pro- 
motion.   He  was  about  twenty  miles  out  and  just  entering 
the  worst  place  on  the  road,  old  Horseshoe  Curve,  when  ^ 
suddenly  with  a  wild  veil  to  Lathrop,  his  fireman,  to  jump, 
he  slammed  down  the  emergency  brake  lever,  and  leaped 
(,ut  of  the  cab  into  the  darkness  and  went  crashing  and 
tumbling  down  the  mountain  side.    With  the  grinding  and 
shrieking  of  hard-clamped  brakes,  the  heavy  train  slid 
along  and  finally  stop])ed.    The  conductor  and  l)rakeman 
with  swinging  lanterns  raced  to  the  engine,  to  find  out  the 
cause  of  the  emergency  stop,  but  al)solutely  no  cause  what- 
cxer  could  be  found  for  the  wild  action  of  Ciordon,  whose 
dead  l).)dv  was  found  wedged  in  the  rocks,  several  hundred 
feet  down  the  mountain  side.    Lathrop,  the  fireman,  started 
the  train,  with  a  brakeman  doing  the  firing,  and  finished 
the  run  to  Telford,  and  back  again  the  next  morning. 
Everyone  was  completely  mystified  by  the  action  of  the 


kind  way^  and  congeniality  win  Iut  many  fricMids.-Miss  Shopbell. 
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dead  engineer,  as  he  was  known  as  the  steadiest  man  on 
the  road. 

That  evening  Sam  Putnam,  an  old  engineer,  was  given 
the  run,  and  started  out  into  the  darkness  with  the  heavy 
train  back  of  him.  As  he  pounded  along  toward  the  curve 
his  mind  was  full  of  the  dead  engineer,  who  was  an  old- 
time  friend.  As  they  rushed  into  the  curve  the  fireman, 
Lathrop,  was  also  leaning  out  of  his  side  of  the  cab  peering 
ahead,  when  to  his  utmost  fear  and  astonishment,  Putnam 
jammed  on  the  emergency  brake,  reversed  his  engine,  and 
shouting  to  his  fireman,  leaped  from  the  cab  in  almost 
exactly  the  same  spot  as  had  Gordon.  The  fireman,  shaking 
and  trembling,  met  the  wild  questions  of  the  conductor  and 
passengers  with  moans  and  disconnected  answers.  Put- 
nam was  found  alive  but  unconscious,  and  the  train  pro- 
ceeded slowly  on  its  way  to  the  next  station,  when  the 
engineer  from  a  freight  took  charge  and  finished  the  run. 

The  next  day  "Pap"  Donaldson,  in  a  pilot  engine,  ran 
out  to  the  curve,  and  inspected  every  inch  of  the  right-of- 
way  and  on  his  return,  grim  and  determined,  clad  himself 
in  a  suit  of  grimy  overalls,  climbed  into  the  engineer's  seat, 
and  started  out  on  the  run  to  Telford  and  was  soon  rushing 
at  full  speed  through  the  darkness  toward  the  curve.  As 
he  approached  the  curve  his  whistle  sounded  the  usual  sig- 
nal, but  when  within  100  yards  of  the  spot  where  Gordon 
and  Putnam  had  jumped  he  cautiously  slowed  down,  and 
w^ithout  any  unusual  noise,  gently  slid  into  the  curve,  when, 
without  any  warning,  he  saw  dead  ahead,  a  sight  which 
made  his  hair  rise,  for  there  on  the  same  track,  sliding 


swiftly  towards  him,  was  a  blazing  headlight,  with  a  huge 
engine  and  heavy  train  behind  it.  Automatically  he  ap- 
plied the  brakes  and  stopped  his  train  within  fifty  feet  of 
the  other  train.  Seizing  a  wrench,  he  jumped  to  the  track 
and  started  for  the  other  engine,  full  of  righteous  indigna- 
tion, and  a  determination  to  assassinate  the  engineer  who 
dared  disobey  his  special  orders  for  a  clear  track.  He 
leaped  from  tie  to  tie,  gathering  anger  at  each  jump,  when 
suddenly  he  stopped  short,  dropped  his  wrench,  and  with 
mouth  agape  sank  limply  to  the  ground,  for  ahead  of  him 
was  nothing  but  a  clear  track,  the  rails  gleaming  with  the 
light  from  his  own  engine,  and  the  train  towards  which  he 
was  running  had  absolutely  disappeared.  For  an  instant 
he  sat  there,  dazed  and  gaping,  but  with  a  start  jumped 
to  his  feet  alert,  as  from  the  ledge  above  him,  he  heard  the 
voice  of  Joe  Swanson  raining  wild,  incoherent  curses  at 
him,  and  dimly  outlined  against  the  sky,  he  saw  his  wild 
figure  raise  a  tremendous  piece  of  rock  and  hurl  it  at  him. 
The  rock  struck  a  projecting  ledge  and  whizzed  through  the 
air  above  his  head  and  as  he  leaped  upward  to  climb  the 
ledge,  the  figure  disappeared  in  the  thick  darkness  beyond. 

As  he  turned  to  meet  the  rapidly  approaching  group  of 
men  from  his  train,  he  heard  exclamations  of  wonder,  and 
saw  them  stop  to  examine  a  large,  shiny  object,  hanging  at 
the  side  of  the  track  directly  below  where  Swanson  had 
stood.  He  approached  it  wondering  and  as  he  faced  it  from 
the  other  way,  he  saw  it  was  a  large  mirror  and  in  it  saw 
the  clear  reflection  of  his  own  engine  and  train,  which  had 
given  him  such  a  fright,  and  had  caused  the  death  and  seri- 
ous injury  of  his  two  best  engineers.  A.  F.  P. 
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THE  PROFESSOR 


Tecumseh  Moses  Weeks  was  about  the  strangest  bit  of 
humanity  that  ever  drifted  into  a  mining"  camp  such  as  ours 
at  Nugget.  He  came  to  us  unannounced,  from  regions  un- 
known, and  returned,  according  to  all  reports,  to  the  same 
place.  He  was  hung  together  a  good  deal  like  the  living 
skeleton  in  the  circus,  loose  and  bony,  and  a  real  temptation 
for  every  balmy  breeze  to  lift  him  up  bodily  and  waft  him 
back  to  his  hazy  past.  Like  a  streak  of  sunshine  he 
breezed  nervily  in  on  us,  and  was  soon  poking  around 
at  everything,  from  behind  his  thick,  silver-rimmed  glasses. 
Finally  he  just  became  a  habit  with  all  of  us  and  all  of  us 
accordingly  acquired  him. 

His  strangely  scientific  mind  wandered  over  a  wide 
area  of  subjects,  from  the  chiseling  out  of  enormous  rocks 
in  the  hills  to  the  testing  of  the  gas  plant  down  at  the  mills 
in  the  valley.  After  a  few  months  of  happy  residence  among 
us,  the  "professor,"  as  we  called  him,  decided  to  enter  upon 
a  new  line  of  work  in  scientific  research,  as  he  confided  to 
us  one  night  at  the  mess  table.  He  had  decided  to  study 
that  part  of  the  animal  and  bird  kingdom  which  was  ob- 
tainable within  twenty,  miles  of  Nugget,  and  to  stufif  and 
mount  the  collection  for  a  little  private  museum,  ^^'e  all 
entered  heartily  into  the  project,  just  to  humor  the  old 
dufifer,  and  soon  coyotes,  wolves,  rattlesnakes  and  horned 
owls  were  being  heaped  on  the  gentle  and  benign  little  pro- 
fessor for  the  purpose  of  examination  and  mounting. 


Parts  of  the  night  shift  at  the  mill  often  went  over  to 
watch  the  curious  old  fellow  stuif  the  vermin  and  also  to 
take  a  nip  at  the  never-empty  I)ottle  which  he  exploited 
just  for  the  sake  of  sociability.  The  professor  in  turn  was 
allowed  to  watch  the  interesting  process  of  smelting  the 
crude  gold  ore. 

Three  weeks  after  the  professor  had  started  on  his  new 
work  some  fifteen  thousand  dollars  worth  of  gold  slugs 
were  found  to  be  missing,  and  the  boss  down  at  the  mill, 
on  learning  of  the  professor's  social  visits  at  night  went 
over  to  call  on  him.  Gently  but  firmly  he  put  the  question 
as  to  whether  the  professor  had  probably  seen  anything  of 
the  missing  slugs.  1  he  professor's  learned  nature  was 
severely  bruised  and  his  heart  was  cut  to  the  core  at  this 
blight  of  suspicion. 

In  an  angry  mood  he  announced  his  immediate  depar- 
ture from  the  lowly  spot  which  he  had  honored  with  his 
intellectual  presence,  and  declared  that  he  would  resume 
his  studies  in  other  fields  where  his  work  and  knowledge 
would  not  go  unappreciated.  The  professor's  illustrious 
presence  did  not  appeal  very  strongly,  however,  to  the  un- 
cultured boss,  for  he  gruft^y  replied  that  he  didn't  care  a 
darn  for  his  work  or  presence ;  what  he  wanted  was  the 
lost  slugs.  He  proceeded  accordingly  to  make  a  most 
thorough  search  of  the  professor's  many  trunks  and  roomy 
grip  sacks.    These,  however,  were  found  to  contain  only 


Does  it  run  in  the  Parker  family? 
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scientific  instruments.  He  even  went  so  far  as  to  investi- 
gate the  I)oxes  containing  the  professor's  beautiful  stuffed 
animal-  W  ith  waterv  eyes,  made  more  watery  by  copious 
tears,  the  professor  helped  as  best  he  could  throughout 
tlie  search,  only  stopping  now  and  then  to  express  his  in- 
diunation.  Nothing  was  found  in  the  professor's  posses- 
-.ions,  however,  and  the  l)oss  departed  in  a  satisfied  but 
very  much  puzzled  state  of  mind.  You  cannot  put  fifteen 
thousand  dollars  worth  of  gold  slugs  in  your  pocket, 
however,  and  the  professor  was  not  carting  the  stufif  away  ; 
of  that  the  boss  was  certain. 

The  professor  could  not  ])e  turned  aside  from  his  stern 
resolve  now,  to  leave  us  in  our  ignorance,  and  we  all  gath- 
ered at  the  shack  that  afternoon  to  watch  Piedro,  the 
freighter,  back  up  his  old  spring  wagon  to  take  on  the  de- 
parting pn.fessor's  trunks  and  menagerie.  As  the  loading 
proceeded  Reddy  Calligan  playfully  dropped  a  red-hot 
ci-arette  stump  down  the  greaser's  back,  just  to  see  him 
jump  and  go  on.  as  he  said.  Piedro  did  jump,  but  straight 
fnr  Reddv,  and  in  the  struggl  ethat  followed  both  came 
(Unvn  on 'one  of  the  boxes  of  animals,  wrecking  it  com- 
pletely.. 

\\'ith  a  wrench  Piedro  disentangled  himself,  and  grasp- 
in..-  a  covote  bv  the  tail,  swung  it  over  his  head  and 
launched' it   straight   at    Reddy.      Reddy   skipped,  grin- 


ning, aside,  and  came  back  at  the  greaser  with  a  horned 
owL  By  this  time  the  whole  howling  outfit  had  joined  in 
the  scrap.  The  teamster  at  the  mill  grabbed  a  fine  speci- 
men of  red  fox  and  struck  Piedro  such  a  blow  that  the  ani- 
mal was  forced  to  part  company  with  its  head  and  front 
legs.  The  amount  of  sawdust  and  excelsior  that  filled  the 
air  for  a  moment  would  .surely  have  stuiTed  a  whole  set  of 
those  new  plush  backed  chairs  like  those  the  boss  brought 
back  on  his  last  trip  from  Frisco. 

With  a  whoop  Piedro  seized  a  shiny  lump  from  the 
dust  and  hurled  it  at  the  head  of  the  teamster,  missing  him 
and  catching  the  boss  full  in  the  stomach.  With  a  grunt, 
the  boss  stooped  and  picked  up  the  mis.sile.  shouting, 
"It's  the  slugs,  the  slugs.  Stop  the  row,  boys.  Catch  the 
professor,  catch  him !" 

Catch  him?  Yes,  catch  him— why,  we  couldn't  even 
find  him.  How  he  had  managed  to  fade  from  view  was  a 
mystery,  but  fade  he  did.  and  without  leaving  so  much  as 
a  card  behind.  There  were  about  twenty  specimens  in  the 
professor's  collection,  and  on  inspection  each  panned  out 
to  be  worth  nearlv  eight  hundred  dollars.  If  the  professor 
had  succeeded  in  toting  away  his  little  museum  his  scientific 
sojourn  among  us  might  have  resulted  very  profitably  for 
him,  but  life  is  like  the  game  of  poker— it  can't  be  blufifed 
with  a  cold  hand. 


Two  hearts  to  let:    James  and  Cantield. 
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With  a  sigh  of  perfect  content.  I  threw  myself  on  my 
bed.  Why  shouldn't  1  I)e  happy?  Hadn't  I.  on  that  very 
day.  while  trampin.g  thro'  the  mountains,  searching-  for 
traces  of  a  long-lost  people,  accientally  stumbled  on  a  cave 
containing  a  mummy  and  many  implements  of  worship  of 
tliat  practically  unknown  race?  The  mummy  was  the  most 
perfect  of  those  which  it  had  been  my  good  fortune  to  see. 
and  1  took  the  body  to  be  that  of  some  great  chief  ..r  medi- 
cine man  of  the  tv\he.  from  the  care  taken  in  concealing  the 
tomb  and  from  the  splendor  of  its  interior. 

llai)pily  1  let  my  eyes  wander  to  the  far  corner  of  the 
room,  where  a  stray  moonljeam  showed  dimly  the  outlines 
of  my  treasure.  I  fell  to  musing  concerning  the  identity 
and  the  former  life  of  the  person  in  the  case.  Soon  I  had 
the  uneasv  feeling  of  some  presence  in  the  room.  I  tried 
to  toss  this  thought  aside  as  impossible,  but  the  sensation 
continued  until,  exerting  all  my  will  power,  I  fell  into  a 
troubled  unnatural  sleep. 

Suddenly  all  was  changed.  I  was  in  a  former  age.  On 
all  sides  were  Indians,  warriors,  squaws,  old  men  and  maid- 
ens. -Ml  were  gazing  intently  at  a  speaker  who  stood  m 
the  center  of  the  circle.  He  seemed  as  one  inspired.  Rais- 
ing his  hands  high  toward  heaven,  he  spoke: 

"Listen  well  unto  my  words,  O  ye  peoi)le  ;  listen  well, 
mv  children.  Long  ago^  did  ye  displease  the  Great  Spirit, 
and  his  face  has  long  1)een  hidden  from  you.    He  has  laid 

Our  fashion  plat 
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THE  SUN  GOD 


a  curse  upon  you.  No  longer  are  my  people  happy;  no 
longer  is  the  song  raised  at  sunset.  No  longer  do  the 
braves  make  merry  at  the  hunting.  The  death  wail  is  more 
often  heard  than  the  barking  of  the  dogs.  The  face  of  the 
Great  Spirit  is  hidden  from  you.  But  listen  well,  my  chil- 
dren ;  listen  to  my  words,  ( )  my  people.  The  Great  Spirit 
has  come  to  me  in  my  long  fast  upon  the  sacred  moun- 
tain. One  of  you.  who  so  loveth  his  people,  that  for  them 
he  will  give  his  life,  must  go,  as  a  living  sacrifice,  far  up 
to  the  sacred  plain  on  the  ever-burning  mountain.  There  on 
the  altar  of  the  Sun  must  he  lie,  with  arms  upraised  in  sup- 
plication, gazing  into  the  eye  of  the  Sun  God,  and  always 
praying  for  the  salvation  of  his  people." 

A  silence  like  the  long  sleep  of  death  fell  upon  the 
people.  Not  an  eyelid  quivered.  The  same  intent,  strained 
look  was  upon  the  face  of  all.  Suddenly  a  young  man,  up- 
right as  the  young  ash,  broke  from  the  circle.  His  face 
bore  an  exalted  expression.  Stepping  forward,  he  bowed 
his  head  before  the  prophet. 

A  great  sigh  broke  from  the  people,  on  all  sides  clamor 
arose.*'  They  could  not  let  him  go.  He  was  their  chief,  the 
best  loved  of  all  the  nation.  A  little  maiden  pressed 
through  the  throng  and  threw  herself  at  his  feet,  .sobbing. 

Then  the  prophet  spoke:  "So  let  it  be;  it  is  the  order  of 
the  Sun  God." 

************ 


Maudclyn  Bontz. 


The  people  were  encamped  at  the  foot  of  the  sacred 
mountain.  High  above,  on  a  jutting  plateau,  darkly  out- 
lined against  the  sky,  was  the  altar  of  the  Sun.  The  drum 
summoned  the  tribe  to  the  noon-day  devotions.  Again  the 
old  prophet  was  praying. 

"Five  days,  O  Sun  Father,  have  thy  children  fasted,  five 
days  have  they  kept  thy  vigil,  here  beside  the  sacred  moun- 
tain. Long  have  they  waited  some  sign  from  thee,  that 
their  sacrifice  had  proven  acceptable.  High  up  on  thy  altar 
lies  the  most  loved  of  thy  people,  a  willing  sacrifice. 
Father,  do  not  let  this  service  be  in  vain.  Give  to  us  some 
sign  or  token  that  thy  face  is  no  longer  turned  from  us  in 
anger." 

He  ceased.  Suddenly  a  voice  shouted:  "Look,  look; 
the  Great  Spirit."  Instantly  all  eyes  were  turned  upward. 
Straight  from  the  eye  of  the  Sun  a  great  eagle  dropped. 
High  above,  on  the  altar,  the  figure  of  their  chief  rose  to 
meet  him.  Thrice  the  eagle  circled  close  above  him  and 
tiien  suddenly  swooped.  With  hooked  beak  it  lifted  the 
sacred  medicine  bag  from  the  neck  of  the  chief  and  flew 
upward,  straight  toward  the  Sun. 

Pitching  forward,  with  arms  still  mutely  upraised  in 
their  last  supplication,  and  unseeing  eyes  fixed  on  the 
Sun,  the  brave  fell  lifeless  upon  the  altar.  His  work  was 
over,  and  henceforth  he  would  be  at  peace. 


I  awoke  with  a  start.  The  mummy  case  was  still  there. 
1  made  an  effort  to  content  myself,  but  try  as  I  might,  I 
could  not  sleep,  for  the  vision  of  the  old  prophet  and  the 
sacrifice  of  the  young  chief  remained  indelibly  fixed  on  my 
mind.  The  next  morning  I  arose  early,  and  with  reverent 
hands  took  my  treasure  back  to  its  old  resting  place,  and 
sealed  the  tomb  with  a  I)lessing. 

HELEN  L.  PAUL,  '12. 


NOX  ERAT 

Night  fell. 

Calm  sleep  thruout  the  earth 
Stole  o'er  the  forms  of  men. 
The  woods  and  savage  sea 
Were  stilled,  and  every  star 
Rolled  in  its  ordered  course. 
The  fields  are  hushed,  the  flocks 
And  birds,  both  those  of  land 
And  those  whose  mother 
Ls  the  lake,  were  'lulled  to  sleep. 
Their  cares  all  laid  aside, 
Their  toils  and  petty  strifes 
Lost  in  the  soothing  night. 

—Translated  by  E.  J.,  '14. 


Ask  Edith  Potter  how  she'd  like  to  study  jewelry  making  at  Horology  Hall. 
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"WHAT  I  WANT  TO  BE" 


Why  I  Want  to  Be  a  Missionary. 

A  missionary  gets  to  see  a  great  deal  of  tlie  world — and 
I  always  did  like  to  travel.  I  can  think  of  no  cheaper  way 
of  seeing  the  world,  so  1  have  decided  to  be  a  missionary. 
In  order  to  impart  education  to  the  heathen,  one  must  be 
very  well  educated  himself,  and  as  I  am  doing  my  best 
now  to  arrive  at  that  state,  I  shall  turn  my  laborious  ef- 
forts to  good  account.  Many  people  have  the  impression 
that  only  elderly  ladies,  disappointed  in  love,  have  the 
special  privilege  of  choosing  this  extreme  alternative,  but  I 
am  going  to  prove  to  these  misguided  individuals  that  they 
have  been  laboring  under  a  false  impression. 

M.  K.,  '12. 

Why  I  Intend  to  Be  a  Plumber. 

To  me  a  real  live  plumber  is  the  most  to  be  envied  of 
all  persons.  He  rises  without  care  in  the  morning,  reads 
his  paper,  eats  breakfast  and  strolls  leisurely  to  his  shop, 
arriving  about  eight  o'clock.  Discarding  his  new  derby 
for  an  old  one,  he  dons  his  overalls,  and  awaits  the  call 
which  is  bound  to  come  sooner  or  later.  This  waste  of 
time  bothers  him  not,  as  he  knows  full  well  that  he  will 
make  his  patron  pay  handsomely  for  the  fact  that  the 
kitchen  faucet  did  not  spring  a  leak  at  eight  instead  of 
nine.    Then,  too,  a  plumber's  work  is  pleasant,  mostly  driv- 


ing" to  and  from  small  jobs,  or  going  after  forgotten  tools 
at  the  expense  of  his  patron — no  rush,  either!  If  in  cold 
weather,  numerous  calls  come  in  to  fix  broken  pipes,  he 
waits  for  warm  weather;  if  one  wants  his  house  plumljed 
at  once,  the  plumber  fixes  the  one  on  the  next  block  at 
once,  thus  asserting  his  manly  independence.  Such  are  my 
reasons  for  wishing  to  become  a  plumber.  V.  J.  S. 

Why  I  Want  to  Be  a  Village  Milliner. 

First,  let  me  say  that  the  object  of  everyone  in  his  voca- 
tion is  to  obtain  money.  To  this  general  rule  I  would  be 
no  exception,  for  1  am  not  of  that  aesthetic  and  angelic 
nature  which  runs  free  day  nurseries  for  fun  and  treats 
plague  patients  in  China  for  charity.  My  aim  in  being  a 
village  milliner  would  be,  then,  to  obtain  as  much  pure 
golden  profit  as  possible. 

I  should  prefer  working  life  in  a  village — best  of  all,  a 
small  New  England  village — for  the  reasons  that  I  should 
there  escape  the  stuffiness  and  wickedness  of  city  life,  and 
have  as  much  of  fresh  air  and  unadulterated  dust  as  health 
requires.  In  a  small  town  the  milliner  makes  as  much  as 
any  tradesman  except  the  undertaker  and  the  grocer  (for 
neither  of  which  I  feel  that  I  am  temperamentally  fitted.) 

I  should  be  at  home  in  the  hat-making  occupation,  be- 
cause in  the  country,  it  requires  but  little  artistic  sensi- 


When  Edith  finishes  cooking,  will  she  be  able  to  help  another  man  make  pie  O.  K.? 
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bility.  Ingeniousness.  however,  I  have,  and  this  will  here 
supplv  the^lack  of  the  hio-her  art.  W  ith  an  original  thought, 
a  ril)r)on.  a  leather  and  a  long  wire  one  may  fashion  a  most 
charming  piece  of  headgear.  Again,  1  may  refer  to  the 
cold  j.n.position  at  the  beginning.  If  one  makes  a  two 
dullar  hat  out  of  thirty  cent  material  one  is  well  on  the 
way  tn  success.  The  only  remaining  pmblem  would  be  to 
obtain  a  market  for  the  product. 

In  all  small  villages  the  milliner  is  the  central  station, 
as  it  were,  for  all  branch  gossip  exchanges.  If  I  went  to 
my  destination  with  any  hope  of  success  I  should  cultivate 
the  art  of  pleasant  gossip.  My  store  would  then  be  patron- 
ized night  and  day  by  all  classes,  discussing  each  the  other, 
and  r)iiin<>-  mv  cofifers  high  with  silver  and  gold. 

■      '  E.  G.  K.,  '11. 


SELECTED  DESCRIPTION 

From  Dombey  and  Son. 

The  gentleman  thus  presented  was  a  long,  lean  figure 
wearing  such  a  blooming  countenance  that  he  seemed  to 
have  been  made  in  what  linen  drapers  called  "fast  colors," 
and  not  to  have  faded  in  the  sun  or  wash.  From  a  long 
habit  of  walking  about  the  town  with  his  head  lifted  sky- 
ward in  order  that  he  might  view  the  heavens,  his  head  had 
become  set  back  on  his  shoulders.  His  dress,  tho'  perfectly 
genteel  and  good,  had  a  certain  character  of  scantiness. 
He  wore  trousers  which  came  to  his  shoe-to])s,  and  his 
hands  dangled  below  his  short  sleeves,  when  he  walked, 
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like  those  of  a  jumiMug-jack.  His  hair,  stupendously  tow- 
like, possessed  a  stubbornness  to  yield  to  ordinary  treat- 
ment and  hung  straight  down  over  his  forehead  toward  his 
eyes.  These  and  other  peculiarities  of  a  similar  nature  had 
served  to  propagate  the  opinion  that  he  was  a  man  of  wdiat 
is  called  limited  independence,  wdiich  he  turned  to  best  ac- 
count. Possil)ly  his  mincing  gait  encouraged  the  belief 
and  suggested  that  his  clipping  an  ordinary  step  into  two 
or  three  originated  in  his  hal)it  of  making  the  most  of  every- 
thing. E.  VAN  D. 


FAMA 

A  monster  dread 

Of  winged  tread 

And  thousand  watchful  eyes 

The  child  of  earth, 

( Spite  gave  her  birth  ) 

She  courses  thru  the  skies. 

From  cloudy  scroll 

Her  voice  doth  roll 

Slight  truths,  Init  warped  with  lies. 

A  guard,  her  seat 

W  here  three  ways  meet, 

Or  on  some  palace  roof, 

The  lands  in  fear 

Her  slanders  hear. 

Vain  words  devoid  of  proof. 

Translated  by  E.  J.,  '14. 
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THE  DAY  THE  CIRCUS  CAME 


David  liad  l)een  sent  for  some  brown  sugar.  The  day 
was  one  in  June,  and  it  was  a  great  temptation  to  linger 
,>n  the  wav."  I'-ut  his  aunt  was  waiting,  and  David  knew 
,,nlv  t.K.  well  what  would  happen  if  he  were  not  back  for 
supper.  He  trudged  along,  kicking  up  the  warm  dust  with 
his  little  bare  toes,  and  wishing  (oh,  how  he  was  wishing) 
for  someone  who  would  love  him  and  understand  that  a 
boy  of  eight  wasn't  made  just  for  farm  work,  and  that  he 
might  like  to  play  sometimes.  Aunt  Jerusha  was  kind,  of 
course,  he  thought  to  himself,  to  take  an  orphan  nephew  to 
support,  and  so  was  Uncle  Ezra,  but  he  sometimes  sus- 
])ected  that  tliey  had  the  best  of  the  bargain.  He  was 
never  lazy,  he  must  always  be  doing  countless  errands^ 
about  the'farm.  while  other  boys  were  playing  and  having 
grand  Indian  wars. 

Tliis  train  of  thought  was  not  destined  to  last  \  mg  after 
he  came  in  sight  of  Higgins'  barn,  for  that  which  met  his 
eyes  drove  all  else  from  his  mind.  There  in  glowing  colors 
were  the  forerunners  of  that  joy  of  joys — a  circus.  Davie  s 
little  heart  bounded,  but  in  a  moment  sank  very  low ;  Uncle 
h>.ra  would  never  let  him  go!  Only  tlie  faintest  hope 
stirred  liim  ;  he  was  determined  at  least  to  try. 

In  a  remarkably  short  time  he  was  home  with  the 
sugar.    .\unt  Jerusha  was  surprised  to  see  him. 

"Wal,"  she  commented,  "how  much  hev  ye  et?    Go  git 


cleaned  for  supper.  I  never  see  a  boy  that  could  carry  so 
much  dirt !"' 

As  David  l)rusiied  his  sliort.  l)ristly  hair  with  a  wet 
brush  before  the  cloudy  kitchen  mirror,  he  wondered  how 
l)est  to  approach  the  sul)ject.  His  aunt  was  a  bent,  tired 
woman,  and  model  housewife,  who  scrubbed  from  morning 
till  night,  and  waited  on  the  husband,  who  domineered  over 
her.  From  her  it  seemed  all  the  pleasure  of  living  had  fled, 
and  Davy  knew,  indeed,  what  she  would  say  and  how 
she  would  sneer  at  him.  As  David  looked  at  his  Uncle 
F.zra,  a  small  man.  with  large  hands  and  feet,  and  a  head 
continually  thrust  forward,  he  wondered  how  he  could  find 
courage  to  begin.  He  w^aited  until  his  uncle  was  busy  with 
the  fried  potatoes  at  supper,  and  then  after  swallowing 
hard,  winking  fast,  he  began: 

"Uncle  Ezra,  did  you  ever  see  a  circus?" 

"Wal,  I  s'pose  I  hev,  but  it  ain't  no  l)usiness  o'  yourn." 
It  was  discouraging,  but  Davy  tried  again. 

"One's  comin'  the  twenty-eighth,  an'  I  thought  mel)be 
I  c'd  go." 

His  uncle  grinned,  snarlingly.  "Ye  did?  Wal,  ye  kin 
stop  sech  thinkin',  fer  I  am't  l)ringing  ye  up  to  go  to  cir- 
cuses." 

"P.ut,  uncle,  other  kids  go."  It  was  an  unlucky  strike,  for 
it  angered  his  uncle,  and  he  burst  out  with : 


.As  dear  and  sweet  a  "freshie"  as  ever  Bradley  boastcd.-Maru  n  Wilde. 
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"Shet  up,  will  ye!'  I  said  ye'd  stay  ter  hum.  I  ain't 
bringin'  up  beggars  to  send  to  circuses,  so  less'n  ye  earn  the 
money  ye'U  stay  here.    Now  shet  up !" 

David  "shet  up,"  but  his  uncle's  words  inspired  him  with 
a  brilliant  idea — he  would  earn  the  money. 

All  through  June  little  Davy  toiled  for  neighboring 
farmers.  At  last,  a  few  days  before  the  circus,  the  fifty 
cents  lay  carefully  hidden  in  an  old  rat's  hole  in  the  gar- 
ret. The  farmer  was  a  just  man  in  spite  of  his  hardness, 
and  relented,  giving  Davy  the  day  ofif. 

On  the  morning  of  the  twenty-eighth  Davy  dressed 
himself  carefully,  trying  to  smooth  down  all  the  usual 
roughness  of  his  appearance.  He  thought  best  to  have  his 
pennies  and  nickels  in  one  piece,  lest  he  lose  some,  and 
arrived  at  the  circus  grounds  with  a  h\g  half  dollar.  He 
met  two  acquaintances  and  showed  it  to  them. 

"Why,  Davy,"  said  one,  "you  ain't  very  old;  y'  kin  git 
in  on  a  quarter,  and  buy  some  peanuts  ter  feed  the  ele- 
phants, 'er  to  be  in  the  side  show." 

Only  a  quarter !  Davy's  heart  went  a  few  pegs  higher, 
if  possible.  After  studying  all  the  show  bills,  he  at  last 
decided  to  expend  five  cents  on  red  lemonade,  five  on  pea- 
nuts, five  on  a  shrieking  tin  whistle,  and  ten — vast  extrava- 
gance— to  see  the  snake  eater.  The  crowd  was  getting  verv 
dense  when  he,  was  ready  to  go  in.  He  was  so  dazed  hy 
it  all.  that  when  he  bought  his  peanuts  he  did  not  notice 
until  a  moment  later  that  he  had  no  change.  He  hurried 
l)ack  to  the  vender. 


"Please,  sir,  I  want  my  change,"  he  piped  above  the 
noise.    The  man  frowned. 

"Git  out,  kid!  I  reckon  you've  got  all  that's  comin'  t' 
you,"  was  all  the  attention  he  paid  to  Davy.  For  all  that 
long  toil  he  had  only  a  bag  of  peanuts,  and  those  he  could 
not  even  feed  to  the  elephants !  Thinking  the  man  had  not 
understood  him,  he  tried  once  more,  but  to  no  purpose.  He 
wandered  dazedly  out  into  the  air  and  took  a  deep  breath, 
pinching  himself  to  be  sure  he  was  not  dreaming.  No,  it 
was  all  too  true !  He  looked  at  the  bag  of  peanuts,  in  his 
little  hot  hand,  and  thought  if  he  ate  one  it  might  comfort 
him  a  little,  and  it  did,  too,  a  little.  He  decided  to  walk 
around  the  tent  and  try  to  get  a  glimpse  of  the  elephants. 

Half  way  around,  his  eyes  fell  on  a  girl  standing  where 
the  canvas  parted.  She  must  be  a  fairy,  Davy  thought. 
Her  hair  was  very  black  and  curly,  and  her  cheeks  were 
very  red,  and  her  dress — how  beautiful  it  was!  It  was  yel- 
low, and  glittering  all  over.  At  first  Davy  thought  she 
must  be  a  little  girl  fairy,  for  her  skirts  were  very  short. 
Unconsciously  he  stood  long,  staring. 

The  girl  in  the  doorway  laughed. 

"Well,  kid,  what  about  it?" 

What  a  speech  for  a  fairy !  Davy  came  to  earth  with 
a  thud. 

"Oh,"  he  said,  sheepishly,  "I  thought  you  was  a  fairy." 
"A  fairy?    Well  I  hope!    What's  the  matter.  Rube? 
You  look  blue." 

"My  name's  David,  please.     The  peanut  man  didn't 


Such  a  little  old  man. — Tubby  Tefft. 
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give  me  any  money  hack,  and — and — I  can't  see  the  ele- 
phant." The  Httle  hrown  fingers  chitched  convulsively  at 
his  trousers. 

"W  ell,"  she  said  with  a  short  laugh,  "you  ain't  the  only 
one."  She  looked  at  the  pathetic  figure  and  her  black  eyes 
filled. 

"Come,  dearie,"  she  said,  and  stooping,  picked  liim  up  in 
her  strong  young  arms,  and  carried  him  into  the  tent. 

She  sat  him  down  on  a  trunk.    "There,  I'll  fix  you." 

Davy  saw  a  tent,  long  and  narrow,  with  gas  jets  burn- 
ing all  around,  and  filled  with  gaily  dressed,  busy  women. 

Tlien  this  fairy  led  him  to  the  far  end  of  the  tent,  past 
many  people  who  spoke  to  him  or  asked  her  about  her  new 
"beau."  She  only  hummed  a  little  tune,  and  David  caught 
the  words: 

"Ain't  it  funny,  when  you  look  for  money, 
.\11  _\  nu  get  is  sympathy." 

The  girl  said  a  few  words  to  the  attendant  at  a  big  door, 
and  turned  to  bid  David  good  bye. 

"Here,  kid,  go  see  the  show,  but  kiss  me  good-bye." 

"I  don't  think  I've  ever  kissed  anyone,"  faltered  the  be- 
wildered child. 

Tlie  man  laughed,  and  the  girl  fell  on  her  knees  and 
hugged  him  close,  regardless  of  her  spangles  and  tarlatan. 
She  was  only  a  circus  girl,  it  is  true,  and  his  cheek  was  red 
wliere  she  kissed  him,  but  they  were  the  first  warm  kisses 
that  had  ever  gladdened  his  lonely  little  heart. 

Coax  me. — P 
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Only  a  moment,  then  she  thrust  him  in  and  vanished. 

David  tumbled  into  a  seat  and  soon  entirely  forgot  his 
troubles  in  the  joy  of  a  circus.  The  clowns  were  so  very 
funny,  the  ladies  so  very  beautiful,  and  the  tumblers  so 
very  wonderful!  He  clapped  and  cheered  and  fed  the  ele- 
phants to  his  heart's  content. 

He  never  forgot  that  day.  So  it  mattered  not  that  his 
uncle  scolded  him  and  his  aunt  threatened.  He  had  seen 
the  circus,  and  had  been  kissed  by  the  loveliest  lady  in  the 
world.  M.  A.  S. 


We  are  the  girls  of  Bradley, 

Pray  listen  to  our  plea. 
We  do  not  love  the  snakeskin. 

Nor  the  stufifed  jigamaree. 
We  care  not  for  the  ostrich, 

Or  the  peacock's  gaudy  show, 
We'd  rather  have  a  rest-room. 

We  could  use  it  well,  we  know. 

The  boys  have  got  a  rest-room, 

And  a  reading  room  to  spare. 
They  have  the  largest  part  of  gym., 

And  it  really  isn't  fair. 
That  a  dry  as  dust  museum. 

Of  birds  and  beasts  and  bugs. 
Should  fill  the  only  room  we  have, 

And  clutter  up  our  rugs. 


Adams. 
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UNDER  LOCK  AND  KEY 


iM-ancc's  Linndale  lay  on  the  window  seat  in  her  room, 
watchinj^-  tlie  launching  of  a  new  automobile  next  door. 
Oh.  if  she  could  only  feel  the  throb  of  the  steering  gear  be- 
neath her  hand,  how  hai)i)y  she  would  be.  But  this  would 
l)e  impossible.  Her  maiden  aunt,  Miss  Ansonia  Beckwith, 
had  acciuired  great  skill  in  curbing  the  frivolous  tendencies 
of  \oung  ladies  during  her  forty  years  experience  in  man- 
aging a  boarding  school.  "Seek  society  of  books  and 
eschew  that  of  young  men,"  was  her  maxim  for  young 
ladies. 

As  the  car  glided  down  the  road,  Frances  sprang  up.  her 
gray  eyes  glistening  with  the  joy  and  enthusiasm  of  her 
eighteen  years.  lust  at  that  mc^ment  the  sound  of  her 
aunt's  incisi\e  \'oice  came  from  below,  alternating  with  that 
of  old  colo'ed  jol).  the  family  servant.  W  hen  Miss  Beck- 
with  gave  up  teaching  five  years  ago  she  had  brought  him 
with  her  to  hcl])  establish  a  new  home.  It  was  only  three 
months  ago  that  Frances  had  been  left  an  orphan,  and  had 
become  a  member  of  Iier  aunt's  household. 

"W  hat  new  fangled  scheme  has  Aunt  Becky  now?"  said 
h'rances,  half  aloud.  "I  suppose  she's  trying  to  protect  us 
against  burglars." 

"  |o-ab.  tliis  is  the  way,  Job!  Those  stones  are  pretty 
small.  i)Ut  i)erhaps  they'll  do.  Have  you  got  the  tin  cans- 
one  for  each  window?" 

"Sho".  mum  —  Tse  got  'em,"  quavered  poor  old  Job,  who 


did  his  best  to  carry  out  all  of  Miss  Ansonia's  strange  ideas. 

"If  Mrs.  Harris  had  only  had  cans  filled  with  stones  on 
her  window  ledges  last  night,  there  would  have  been  a 
crash  when  that  burglar  raised  the  window,  and  it  would 
have  saved  all  her  jewels.    Do  you  hear,  Job?" 

"Yes'm,  they'se  all  fixed." 

Frances  laughed  softly  to  herself  as  she  sat  down. 

"It's  only  another  chance  for  Aunt  Becky  to  show  her 
aversion  to  the  male  sex.  I  wouldn't  mind  even  a  burglar, 
if  he  were  good  looking." 

Suddenly  steps  ascended  the  stairs,  and  her  aunt's  ample 
figure  stood  before  her.  She  was  dressed  in  a  fiowered  wis- 
teria gown,  with  medallions,  beads  and  tassels  suspended 
from  every  available  point.  She  looked  like  an  animated 
Christmas  tree. 

"Claibourne,"  she  said,  "I  am  going  out  for  the  after- 
noon." 

Her  aunt  always  insisted  on  calling  Frances  by  her 
middle  name,  hoping  that  she  would  live  uj)  to  the  dignity 
of  its  sound. 

"Job  will  drive  me  in  the  carriage.  I  have  locked  all 
the  doors  and  arranged  a  little  contrivance  which  I  think 
will  prove  efifective  in  case  of  burglars.  The  Harrises  were 
robbed  last  night.  Claibourne,  come  and  kiss  me  on  my 
left  cheek.  Good-bye,  dear,"  and  she  swept  from  the  room, 
leaving  a  sombre  spot  where  she  had  recently  stood. 


Mystery!     Who        that  dark  liaired  yuuiif;  man  always  seen  with  Meta  or  her  fair  cnusm.  .\1 
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Frances'  face  clouded.  \\'hat  good  did  it  do  to  be 
eighteen  on  a  May  afternoon,  and  find  lierself  virtually 
under  lock  and  key?  Suddenly  her  face  brightened.  She 
would  have  a  little  dance  all  by  herself  this  pretty  spring 
afternoon,  since  she  never  was  allowed  to  attend  one. 

As  quick  as  a  Hash  she  hurried  to  the  attic  and,  opening 
a  trunk,  pulled  out  a  simple,  yellow  muslin  that  she  had 
worn  two  summers  before.  Down  the  stairs  she  ran,  her 
afternoon's  pleasure  assured.  Taking  it  upon  her  lap,  she 
plied  the  scissors  ruthlessly  to  the  high  neck  and  long 
sleeves.  Then  slipping  on  the  dress,  she  stepped  before  the 
long,  old-fashioned  mirror.  The  effect  was  magical.  All  it 
needed  was  some  frills  of  lace,  a  pair  of  long  gloves,  a  scarf 
and  fan  to  complete  her  costume.  Another  trip  to  the  attic 
was  made  to  secure  these  accessories. 

When  fully  attired,  she  began  the  first  dance,  and 
showed  marked  ability  in  the  art  for  one  who  had  never 
had  any  practice.  In  the  midst  of  her  enjoyment  a  loud 
crash  sounded  below.  Drawing  her  scarf  about  her  shoul- 
ders, she  rushed  bravely  down  stairs  to  learn  the  cause. 
From  the  hall-way  she  could  see  the  leg  of  a  man  project- 
ing over  the  window-sill  in  the  dining  room.  Frances  was 
a  girl  that  never  wavered  in  cases  of  emergency.  She 
rushed  boldly  to  the  open  window.  By  the  time  she 
reached  it  a  good-looking  young  man  had  already  clambered 
in  and  was  looking  ruefully  at  the  pile  of  stones  which  lay 
strewn  about  his  feet. 

"You  mustn't  stay,"  gasped  Frances,  excitedly,  "it's 


A  shy  and  bashful 


really  quite  impossible.  She  never  lets  "em  stay  unless  she 
has  to." 

"Don't  you  think  I  better  stay  until  I  ])ick  up  that 
truck?"  he  said,  pointing  to  the  stones. 

"How  long  do  you  think  it  would  take?"  Frances  was 
regarding  him  more  closely. 

"Not  more  than  five  minutes  if — you — would  helj)  me," 
he  answered. 

"I  really  think  she'd  want  them  picked  up,  don't  you?" 
said  Frances,  looking  relieved.  "But  after  that — you  must 
go  at  once." 

"Sure,  she'd  want  them  picked  up."  He  stooped  and 
dropped  one  into  the  can. 

"Are  these  considered  useful  or  ornamental,"  he  asked, 
as  he  held  one  up  to  the  light. 

"They're  very  useful  in  informing  the  family  when  un- 
desirable callers  have  entered,"  replied  the  girl  pointedly. 

"Oh,  I  see.    An  exclusive  form  of  calling  cards." 

Frances  smiled  in  spite  of  herself,  and  stooped  over  to 
pick  the  rest  of  the  stones  up  in  her  two  hands. 

"You  really  must  go  now,"  she  said,  in  an  agitated  man- 
ner. "She  never  lets  'em  stay  unless  she  has  to — men,  1 
mean." 

"When  does  she  have  to?"  as  he  stooped  to  pick  up  a 
stray  stone. 

Frances  looked  perplexed.  "Oh,  we  have  the  postman 
— and  the  man  that  comes  at  five  in  the  morning  to  fix  the 
furnace,  and — the  milkman  that  comes  at  six — and" — 

I. — Pinkie  Jackson. 
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"Doesn't  anybody  ever  come  about  this  time  of  day?" 

••\\'ell,  we  need  a  plumber  real  often,  and  he  comes 
whenever  wc  want  hini.  I'.ut,  of  course,  you're  not  a  plumb- 
er iir  \-iar(l  have  your  tools  with  you." 

••Dnn't  vnu  see  that  satchel  out  there?"  he  asked,  point- 
ing- (lUt  the  window. 

••(  )h.  arc  vnu  really  a  plumber?"  she  said  i^leefully. 
■•■["lien  she  must  have  sent  for  you.  I  heard  her  tcllino-  Job 
lliis  ninrnin^-  that  she  must  have  a  plumber.  The  kitchen 
faucet  doesn't  work  just  right. 

"I  am  hapi)v  to  have  convinced  you  that,  at  least,  I'm 
nu  intruder,"  he  said.  "Will  you  please  sign  your  name  to 
this?"  handing  her  a  piece  of  paper  and  pencil,  "it's  the 
custiim  of  our  firm. 

iM-anccs  hesitated  a  moment,  then  took  it,  wrote  "Miss 
L  laiDiiurne,"  and  handed  it  back. 

••^"o  Miss  Claibourne  lives  here,"  he  said,  drawing  in  his 
satchel  through  the  open  window. 

•i  am  Miss  Claibourne,  and  I  am  superintending  this 
work."    iM-ances  drew  herself  up  haughtily. 

••\Ve  shall  dn  our  best  to  please  you,"  he  answered. 

"\\'e?"  I'rances  raised  her  eyebrows  in  astonishment. 
\  nu  can't  mean  that  there  is  another?" 

••I'reciselv.  .\  plumber  always  has  to  have  an  assistant, 
lie's  outside  now.    There's  the  bell." 

I'Tances  turned  to  answer  it,  InU  her  c(jmpanion  slipped 
jKist  her. 

A  long,  long  story 
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"Never  mind!"  he  called.  "Let  me  go.  I  have  some 
important  directions  to  give  him." 

"Very  well,"  she  .said,  shrugging  her  shoulders,  and  go- 
ing into  the  parlor  she  sat  down  at  the  piano  and  lightly 
ran  her  fingers  over  the  keys.  "I  wonder  if  all  plumbers 
are  as  good  looking,"  she  mused. 

Meanwhile  the  assistant  was  admitted  and  from  var- 
ious expressions  which  he  uttered  did  not  seem  to  relish  his 
instructions. 

Presently  she  looked  up  to  find  the  head  plumber  stand- 
ing before  her. 

"At  last  my  assistant  understands,"  he  said.  "I  see  you 
play  Grieg." 

"Do  you  know  about  music?"    Her  eyes  opened  wide. 
"Well,  the  fact  is,  I  once  played  in  a  band." 
"Oh,  how  lovely !"  she  cried,   "and   don't   you  adore 
Chopin  ?" 

He  did  not  answer,  for  at  that  instant  Job  and  his  mis- 
tress drove  into  the  yard. 

"Oh,  what  shall  I  do?"  she  cried,  burying  her  face  in 
her  hands.    "She  never  lets  me  talk  even  to  plumbers." 

"Get  behind  the  door— any  where !  Let  me  face  the 
blame." 

Miss  Beckwith  drove  around  to  the  barn  instead  of 
alighting  at  the  front  door-steps,  and  soon  the  key  was 
turned  in  the  kitchen  lock.  Frances  peeked  out  from  be- 
hind the  door  to  see  her  plumber  reach  the  kitchen  just  in 


Kane  and  Giessler. 


time  to  save  his  assistant  from  wrathful  Miss  IJecky  and  her 
descending-  umbrella. 

"Please  don't.  Aunt  Ansonia !  it's  all  my  fault.  I  saw 
you  weren't  at  home,  so  I  just  raised  the  window  and 
walked  in.  It  was  not  the  proper  thing  to  do,  I  confess, 
l)ut  my  chum  Dick  W'ithersteen  and  I  had  been  carrying 
our  suit-cases  and  it  was  so  beastly  warm.  So  say  we're 
forgiven." 

Miss  Ansonia  smiled  benignly.  "Why,  Ashley  Pember- 
ton,  of  course  it  was  all  right.  You  may  salute  me,"  hold- 
ing out  her  cheek  to  her  favorite  nephew. 

"You  see,  Aunt  Ansonia,  Dick  has  been  putting  in  his 
time  mending  your  kitchen  faucet." 

Miss  Beckwith  was  delighted.  She  admired  industry  in 
young-  men. 

"Why,  where's  Claibourne?"  she  asked  suddenly. 

"Is  Claibourne  the  maid?"  vouchsafed  Ashley. 

"No,  indeed.  Frances  Claibourne  Linndale  is  my  niece 
and  your  cousin,  whom  you  have  never  seen.  She  has  been 
living-  with  me  for  three  months.  I  did  not  think  it  neces- 
sary to  inform  you,  as  it  might  result  in  too  frequent  visits." 

At  this  point  Frances  escaped  to  her  room,  and  ap- 
peared shortly  in  a  demure  shirt  waist  and  skirt.  After 
being-  properly  introduced  to  her  cousin  and  his  chum,  Ash- 
ley was  permitted  by  his  aunt  to  kiss  Frances  once  on  the 
left  cheek. 

After  supper  Miss  Ansonia  marshalled  Ashley  to  a  cor- 
ner and  kept  him  conversing  the  whole  evening  about  the 
family  tree.    In  the  meantime  Frances  and  Dick  found  an 


opportunity  to  slip  out  among  the  lilacs,  and  Aliss  Beck- 
with never  noticed  it. 

HELENA  I5URGESS,  '12. 


"Cold,  gray  and  dead ! 

The  morning's  dreams  have  fled. 

A  bitter  desert  blast  has  blown  them  all  away. 

Faint,  weak,  and  sad  ! 

No  pleasures  make  me  glad. 

I  have  no  heart  to  meet  another  day." 

So  Dido  on  the  housetop  sang. 

And  gazed  with  tearful  eye 

Upon  the  busy,  glowing  throng, 

Whose  ships  at  anchor  lie. 

They  haste  to  shape  the  yet  green  oak. 

To  load  the  ships  with  corn. 

And  joyous  sailors  echoing  shouts 

Now  rend  the  air  of  morn. 

She  turned  away,  and  sighing  said, 

"Oh,  better  far  that  I  were  dead ! 

Yes,  cold,  pale,  and  dead ! 

Love's  phantom  swift  has  sped. 

And  left  me  on  an  isle  of  shifting  sands. 

Deceived,  I  am  bereft. 

Life's  mocking  dregs  are  left. 

My  hero,  fated,  still  seeks  distant  lands." 

Translated  by  E.  J.,  '14. 
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THE  BANSHEE  OF  McGOWAN 


McGown  is  dead.  The  street  where  he  Hved  now  knows 
him  no  more.  I  cannot  say  that  the  street  is  aUogether 
sorry,  for  McGown's  presence  was  not  an  unmixed  bless- 
ing. To  be  sure,  McGown  came  of  a  very  old  Irish  family, 
so  old,  that  it  is  rather  the  worse  for  it,  and  no  one  can 
deny  that  he  maintained  the  family  honor  and  spent  his 
money  like  a  gentleman.  Indeed,  it  is  whispered  that  if  he 
had  not  died  so  conveniently,  there  would  not  have  been 
enough  left  to  wake  him  as  befitted  a  McGown.  But  he  is 
dead,  well  waked,  and  decently  buried.  Nor  did  the  ban- 
shee forget  him  the  night  that  he  died.  Ferguson  told  me 
about  it. 

Ferguson  rooms  in  the  house  next  door.  The  scene 
from  his  window  is,  in  general,  the  south  wall  of  McGown's 
house,  in  particular,  McGown's  window,  with  its  bright 
green  shutters.  McGown,  by  the  way,  was  a  true  patriot, 
and  his  house  is  the  outward  and  visible  sign  thereof.  But 
to  return  to  Ferguson's  story : 

It  was  a  close  hot  night  in  June.  Ferguson  was  sitting 
in  his  room,  cleaning  up  some  left-overs  of  the  day's  work 
at  the  office.  Ten  feet  to  the  north  of  him  McGown  lay 
dying  of  heart  trouble,  the  doctor  said.  Ferguson  told  me 
— but  that  is  another  story. 

The  books  were  dull  and  Ferguson  must  have  dozed 
long.  Suddenly  he  awoke  with  a  start.  A  chorus  of  low. 
gurgling,  choking  sounds  met  his  ear.    Then  there  was  a 

Our  little  orator — 


hiss  and  an  angry  snarl.  Ferguson  jumped  up  and  went 
to  the  window.  A  wind  had  come  up  from  the  north,  and 
the  sky  was  clear  save  for  a  few  light  clouds  that  now  and 
then  hid  the  moon.  lielow  in  the  area,  two  black  writhing 
shapes  spat  and  snarled  in  the  moonlight.  To  Ferguson, 
so  rudely  awakened,  they  seemed  like  devils  striving  among 
themselves  for  the  possession  of  a  lost  soul.  That  idea 
would  have  taken  possession  of  his  brain,  but  he  shook  it 
off.  "Cats!"  he  said  to  himself,  and  looked  around  for  a 
suitable  missile.  It  was  not  needed,  for,  seized  with  some 
sudden  impulse,  they  turned  and  darted  up  the  area. 

Ferguson  went  back  to  his  books,  but  he  could  not  work. 
Some  indefinable  fear  of  something,  he  knew  not  what,  had 
taken  possession  of  him.  He  glanced  at  his  watch.  It  was 
one  o'clock.  He  turned  out  the  light,  and  went  over  and 
sat  by  the  window. 

There  was  a  light  in  McGown's  room,  as  there  had  been 
every  night  for  three  weeks.  According  to  his  doctor  he 
should  have  died  long  ago,  but  he  still  lingered  on.  Pres- 
ently some  one  came  and  opened  the  window.  Low  groans 
followed  by  short  gasps  were  heard.  Ferguson  shuddered 
and  closed  his  window.  It  was  very  hot  in  the  room, 
and  soon  he  was  compelled  to  open  it  again.  A  shutter 
flapped  against  the  house. 

The  wind  was  gradually  getting  stronger,  and  its  wail 
mingled  with  the  moans  of  the  dying  man.    It  whirled  the 

Bruce  Dwinell. 
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(lu-'-t  in  the  street  into  little  eddies,  then  into  great  bhnd- 
in^'  clmuls.  Sdnie  of  which  reached  Ferguson.  He  closed 
the  other  window,  the  one  toward  the  street,  and  went  l)ack 
to  his  seat.  Suddenly  there  was  a  w^ild,  piercing  shriek. 
Fergttson's  hair  stood  at  attention.  There  was  a  cloud  over 
the  moon  just  then  and  he  could  see  no  reason  for  the  cry. 


Presently  it  ])assed  over,  and  the  moon  showed  a  long- 
haired woman  in  a  white  mantle,  standing  in  the  area.  An- 
other wail  and  she  flitted  past.  A  cold  sweat  stood  on  Fer- 
guson's face.  There  was  one,  long,  last,  blood-curdling  cry. 
It  was  the  keen  of  the  banshee — the  ancient  banshee  of 
McGown.  ELAINE  JACK,  '14. 
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CATS  IS  CATS 


A  True  Story  of  a  Member  of  the  Bradley  Faculty. 


The  jolly  little  Christmas  sprites  must  have  Ijeen  in 
the  snowtlaives  that  evening,  for  they  blew  in  tauntingly 
after  Professor  Spinks,  as  he  closed  the  vestibule  door,  and 
danced  gleefully  on  his  hair  and  brow  in  the  warm  light 
of  the  sitting  room. 

"Bad  night,"  he  muttered,  as  he  dropped  his  armful  of 
packages  into  a  chair,  and  handed  the  little  bucket  of 
oysters  to  his  wife. 

"Good  old  Christmas  weather,"  responded  pretty,  dark- 
haired  Mrs.  Spinks,  cheerfully. 

As  he  took  a  seat  near  the  register  his  eye  wavered  be- 
tween the  evening  paper  and  the  high  chair  beside  the  read- 
ing table.  But  the  baby  won,  and  soon  little  Mary  was 
happily  ensconced  on  his  knee.  Outside  snow,  dark  and 
cold ;  wife,  baby,  light  and  plenty  of  hot  oyster  soup  inside 
— that  surely  was  a  delightful  state  of  at¥airs. 

His  pleasant  Christmas  revery  was  suddenly  put  to 
flight. 

"Fred,"  called  his  wife  from  the  kitchen,  "I  dislike  to 
bother  you,  but  we  got  a  slip  in  the  mail  this  morning, 
notifying  us  to  call  at  the  postoffice  for  a  package.  It's 
from  Aunt  Nell.  She  always  sends  such  lovely  things,  and 
we'd  like  to  have  them  for  baby's  first  Christmas." 

Professor  Spinks  arose  obediently  but  regretfully. 


"It'll  only  take  a  half  hour.  And  could  you  run  down 
to  Kir])y's  and  get  a  toy  broom?  Mrs.  Martin's  little  girl 
ran  in  with  a  ball  for  Mary  this  morning." 

It  was  half  past  five  now,  and  so  dark  that  Professor 
Spinks  had  to  feel  his  way  down  the  steps.  Down  town, 
liowever,  there  was  brightness  and  the  usual  gladness  of 
Christmas  time.  But  he  was  in  a  hurry,  and  the  punching 
and  jostling  only  served  to  make  him  more  an.xious  to 
reach  his  own  hearth  again. 

In  the  ten-cent  store  he  had  to  wait  long  for  his  pur- 
chase. Behind  him  some  one  was  banging  a  piano.  One 
little  imp  blew  a  tin  horn  in  his  ear  from  a  nearby  stool, 
and  another  tossed  confetti  into  his  face.  Tall  and  manly 
he  looked  as  he  seized  the  toy  broom,  but  drooping — a  man 
domesticated,  rearing  a  family. 

At  the  postoffice  he  was  fifteenth  in  line,  and  had  almost 
gone  to  sleep  when  the  brisk  clerk  called  him  to  present  his 
slip,  7413 — yes,  here  it  came,  a  large,  square  box.  addressed 
to  "Miss  Mary  Spinks."    How  grown-up  that  looked ! 

Outside  the  soft,  sticky  snow  had  turned  into  hard 
crystals,  that  blew  coldly  around  the  drug  store  corner, 
and  with  little  whirlwind  gusts  made  eddies  about  the  curb. 
Professor  Spinks  waited  on  the  sidewalk  for  his  car.  As 
he  stood  leaning  against  the  telephone  pole  his  attention 


Why  do  they  call  me  the  Gibson  girl?— Olga  Coynor. 
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was  attracted  by  a  movement  at  his  feet.  A  small  dark 
object  tlie  cause  seemed  to  be,  one  of  the  many  outcasts — 
the  shy.  creeping;  tilings  that  hide  themselves  in  the  shad- 
ows of  tlie  glare  from  Cliristmas  windows.  It  was  a  tiny, 
blackv,  mangy  cat,  that  sliivered  in  the  wind  and  tried  to 
pick  its  feet,  one  by  one.  out  of  the  cold  snow.  Now  Pro- 
fessor Spinks  loved  not  cats.  Next  to  an  original  pupil 
Professor  Spinks  most  disliked  cats  ;  he  despised  them  ;  he 
detested  them  ;  he  abhorred  their  liquid  even  notes.  Yet 
he  stooped  with  a  flood  of  warm  sympathy,  and  rubbed  the 
forlorn,  little  beast  on  the  back.  As  he  leaned  over,  the 
l)r(i()ni  and  package  slipped  from  liis  arm  and  fell.  With  a 
blood-curdling  cry  the  cat  dashed  off. 

Professor  Spinks  shuddered  at  the  strange  "thank  you," 
and  picked  up  his  bundles.  His  car  had  gone.  The  even- 
ing crowd  was  growing  denser,  and  there  seemed  to  be  no 
l)lacc  for  the  tall,  angular  form  of  Mr.  Spinks,  for  three  cars 
went  past  him  with  no  sign  of  recognition,  except  a  digni- 
fied clang  and  a  whirl  of  snow. 

Soon  in  disgust  he  started  to  walk  home.  The  walks 
were  slippery  and  the  snow  was  falling  faster,  but  walking 
was  better  than  standing  still.  If  it  had  not  been  for  that 
confounded  cat  !— 

Right  behind  him  he  heard  again  the  sharp  cry  of  the 
cat.  He  glanced  (|uickly  at  the  alley  he  was  passing  and 
walked  faster.  It  was  only  a  block  further  on  that  he 
heard  the  wail  again.  "Horrors!"  he  gasped.  "The  thing 
is  fDllnwing  me!"    Then  he  laughed  nervously,  and  turned 

Speech  is  never  lacking  t 
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about  to  catch  a  sight  of  it.  That  little  black  indistinct- 
ness down  in  the  shadows  was  only  going  home,  and  it 
would  turn  at  the  next  corner. 

But  turn  it  did  not,  for  in  front  of  the  car  barn  Pro- 
fessor Spinks  was  startled  again.  This  time  a  nervous 
chill  ran  over  him,  and  his  teeth  chattered.  It  was  right 
at  his  feet.  And  heavens !  The  thing  WAS  following  him. 
He  ran. 

At  the  top  of  the  hill  he  stopped  short.  What  a  fool 
he  had  made  of  himself.  To  be  sure,  he  could  not  help 
hating  cats,  but  he  need  not  let  his  imagination  send  him 
into  hysterics. 

Meow ! 

With  the  end  of  the  broom  he  began  to  beat  wildly 
about  him.  He  could  not  see  the  animal,  for  the  snow  was 
blinding  now,  but  he  must  have  struck  it  several  times,  for 
it  responded  with  every  blow.  He  beat  madly  about  in  a 
circle,  and  then  with  a  cry  leaped  forward  and  ran.  For 
two  long  blocks  he  ran,  the  cry  ever  behind  him,  now  soft, 
now  loud.  THAT  CAT  WAS  MAD!  He'd  read  about 
'em,  and  he  

The  streets  were  almost  deserted  on  the  Bluff.  He 
turned  into  a  side  street  and  ducked  down  an  alley,  hoping 
to  break  the  trail.  He  soon  knew  he  had  failed,  but  this 
was  the  eighth  attempt,  so  with  a  strength  born  of  desper- 
ation, he  hurled  the  broom  in  the  direction  of  the  ninth 
howl.  As  he  turned  to  run,  he  slipped  and  fell.  A  thous- 
and furry  creatures  swept  over  him,  clawing  him. 


her.  Josephine  Scott. 


As  he  arose,  he  wondered  if  he  had  gone  mad.  He 
walked  calmly  out  of  the  alley.  He  had  seen  that  cat 
but  once,  and  yet  it  pursue  J  hnn.  It  was  not  mad — he  was 
mad — losing-  his  mind — losing  his  mind,  over  one  miserable 
mystery  of  a  cat. 

A  shadow  swept  past  a  tree.  The  old  frenzy  returned, 
and  with  renewed  effort  he  hurled  the  box  at  the  tree.  How 
piercingly  shrill  the  answer;  how  blood  curdling.  He 
staggered  to  the  tree,  picked  up  the  mangled  box,  and 
wandered  aimlessly  home.  His  brain  was  hot  and  burn- 
ing, but  his  mind  was  a  blank.  He  held  the  box,  childlike, 
in  his  arms,  as  if  protecting  it  from  some  unknown  terror. 
And  so  he  stumbled  homeward  and  up  the  steps.  As  he 
entered  the  vestibule — "The  cat !"  he  cried  again,  and  fell 
pale  and  weak  into  a  chair. 

************ 

His  sleep,  though  doctored  by  Mrs.  Spinks'  best  rem- 
edies, was  troubled;  now  he  was  treading  upon  rich,  thick 
rugs  of  black  cats  in  set  pieces,  the  tails  toward  the  center, 
the  paws  outstretched.  A  class  of  eager,  responsive  cats 
he  was  now  instructing.  And  ever  and  anon  he  found  him- 
self sitting  in  the  chancel  of  a  beautiful  church.  Above 
him  the  choir  box  was  veiled  in  soft  Christmas  greens,  but 
in  it  he  could  see  the  uplifted  faces  of  the  vested  choir. 
From  them  was  coming  exquisite  music,  music  divinely 
beautiful,  filling  him  with  unaccountable  awe  and  wonder — 
a  celestial  choir — the  voices  of  cats.        *       *       *  * 


One  fine  and  dandy 


In  the  morning  they  opened  the  Christmas  packages 
together. 

"It's  a  shame  this  one  was  mashed  in  the  rush,"  ex- 
plained Mrs.  Spinks,  as  she  opened  a  large  square  box. 
"But,  see — it  is  unhurt — this  beautiful  gray  fur  cat  for 
Mary !" 

Professor  Spinks  gazed  in  wonder. 

"See,  Fred,  it  squeaks.  It's  a  wonder,  in  that  flexible 
box,  carrying  it  under  your  arm  as  you  did,  that  you  dia 
not  wear  the  meow  apparatus  out." 

Professor  Spinks  turned  silently  and  went  into  the 
kitchen,  and  bumped  his  head  three  times — hard  ! — on  the 
door.  E.  G.  K.,  '11. 


PROCLAMATION 

You  may  roast  the  new  Polyscope  till  you're  content. 

But  you'll  never  know  how  our  poor  hearts  have  been  rent 

To  jab  each  poor  soul  with  some  sharp-edged  crack, 

That  neither  might  wit  nor  yet  spiciness  lack. 

Long  hours  have  we  spent  in  our  wearisome  toil, 

Making  poems  to  order  by  midnight  oil. 

The  town,  we've  ransacked  for  each  possible  "ad," 

And  now,  since  the  staff  has  not  done  so  bad, 

Don't  knock  and  cry  out,  "Oh,  why  did  I  buy  it?" 

But  speak  soft  and  low — some  time  you  may  try  it. 

irl. — Gladys  Ditewig. 
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THE  STRUCTURE  OF  A  SHORT  STORY 


Mr.  Toastmaster : 

In  view  of  the  fact  that  the  assembly  which  I  have  the 
honor  to  speak  to  here  tonight  is  composed  for  the  most 
part  of  the  members  of  the  Literary  society  and  their  lit- 
erary friends,  I  have  undertaken  to  speak  solely  on  a 
literary  subject.  "The  Structure  of  a  Short  Story." 

Volumes  have  been  written  and  numerous  receipts 
flood  the  market,  as  to  how  to  write  a  short  story,  but  I 
confidently  claim  that  mine  is  the  only  and  original  method. 

In  the  first  place,  learn  to  read  and  write  at  sight.  Not 
too  much  time  needs  to  be  spent  in  this,  as  all  stories  are 
reversed  and  turned  inside  out  by  the  critics,  and  as  long- 
as  you  have  the  idea  that  is  all  that  is  necessary.  Do  not 
bother  about  spelling ;  all  libraries  are  supplied  with  dic- 
tionaries. Next  secure  from  the  Greek  classics  or  a  news- 
paper paragraph  (it  doesn't  matter  which)  a  plot.  Remove 
the  plot  to  some  quiet  pastoral  spot,  turn  it  inside  out,  and 
hang  it  up  to  dry  in  the  sun.  When  thoroughly  dry  bor- 
row a  prospective  reader's  hammer,  and  hammer  it  thin 
enough  to  suit  the  masses. 

It  is  also  a  good  thing  to  keep  the  following  valuable 
hints  in  mind. 

In  regard  to  the  beginning.  All  short  stories  should 
have  a  beginning.  Many  of  our  best  short  story  writers 
have  followed  this  rule,  but  it  is  only  because  of  their 
genius  that  they  have  succeeded  in  spite  of  it.    Young  and 


inexperienced  writers,  however,  should  never  attemjit  to 
get  along  without  it.  It  is  well  to  begin  with  some  exclama- 
tion, such  as  "Fudge,"  "Fickle  one"  or  "Avaunt,  rash 
youth."  These  beginnings  are  taken  from  an  alphabetical 
list  (soon  to  be  placed  before  the  public)  at  random,  but 
as  you  see,  will  give  you  a  fair  idea.  Of  course,  you  may 
have  other  beginnings,  as  "Fur  on  Mars,  you  wouldn't  be- 
lieve it,  but,"  etc.,  "Fancy  a  dead  man  hanging  to  the  end 
of  an  automobile,"  or  "Once  upon  a  time,"  which  is  quite 
fashionable.  The  idea  of  beginning,  as  will  be  seen  from 
these  examples,  is  to  surprise  and  interest  the  reader. 

To  hold  the  interest  of  the  reader  all  good  stories  must 
have  dialogue.  By  the  dialogue  we  can  often  determine 
what  the  characters  are  about.  This,  in  fact,  should  be 
the  aim  of  every  good  short  story  writer.  Such  expressions 
as  "Kiss  me,"  "I  love  you"  and  the  like,  should  be  relig- 
iously shunned.  On  the  contrary,  try  to  be  original  with- 
out being  slangy.  For  example,  you  might  insert  some 
little  dialogue  such  as  this:  "Oh,"  said  I,  "Indeed,"  she  re- 
plied."   "True,"  I  added  shamelessly. 

Now,  all  short  stories,  to  say  nothing  of  other  kinds  of 
stories,  must  lead  up  to  something.  This  is  the  climax. 
Some  writers  put  the  climax  first,  some  in  the  middle  and 
others  at  the  end.  It  is  better  to  have  two  or  three  climaxes 
to  your  story,  and  let  the  reader  take  his  choice.  He  gen- 
erally loves  to  do  this,  and  you  yourself  have  the  added 


Her  heart,  her  thoughts,  her  all,  are  for  her  friends. — Adelaide. 
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satisfaction  (if  knowing  tliat  nine  times  out  of  ten  he  will 
select  the  wroni;-  one. 

In  case  vou  are  unable  to  think  of  even  one  climax  to- 
ward which  to  lead  your  story,  do  not  thoui;htlessly  destroy 
the  ^l.irv.  Instead  get  an  old  file  of  newspaper  clippings 
and  >i)rinkle  in  a  few  jokes  throughout;  thus  your  story, 
will  have  a  ready  appeal  to  the  reader.  In  order  to  do  this 
])n.])crlv  it  will  lie  necessary  for  you  to  read  most  of  the 
>hort  stories  already  written,  in  order  not  to  get  the  same 
jokes.    This,  however,  is  part  of  the  good  story  teller's  art. 


and  should  not  be  carelessly  dispensed  with  because  of  the 
labor  involved. 

Last,  but  not  least,  you  must  have  a  subject.  This  is 
of  the  greatest  importance,  and  as  indispensable  as  the  be- 
ginning. Always  select  a  subject  that  will  not  offend  any- 
one. To  do  this,  take  a  professor,  a  pastor  and  a  demo- 
cratic politician,  and  consider  whether  or  not  the  subject 
would  be  pleasing  to  them.  If  it  is  pleasing  to  each  or  all 
of  them,  then  you  may  rest  assured  that  no  reader  will 
object  to  it.  F.  H.  M. 
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"For  the  wcU'arc  of  the  students"  is  his  motto.— Mr.  Van  Deusen. 


When  hurrying  and  belated  Bradleyites  descend  from  the  West  Bluf?  car,  their  first 

glance  is  toward  the  Horological  clock.    It  may  be  fast  or  it  may  be  a  little  slow,  but 

it  is  always  going.  Imagine  then  our  dismay  when  for  the  first  time  in  history  we 
found  that  the  snow  had  stopped  it. 


And  when   a  lady  is  in  the  case. 

He  lets  all  other  things  give  place. — Bennett  Parker. 
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Our  Hymnal  Revised,  1911. 

W  lien  morning  gilds  the  skies — 8  o'clock  classes. 
I (IV  til  the  World — Spring  vacation. 

It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear— Annual  spring  con- 
cert. 

Shall  we  grow  weary  in  our  watch — (  For  con  notices.) 

My  song  is  luve  unknown — Art  to  Theodora. 

Purer  yet  and  i)urer — Laundry  class. 

In  the  hour  nf  trial — Examination  day. 

Still,  still  witli  thee— Jamie  ISunn  to  Marg.  Wilde. 

Deal  gently  with  us— Students  to  Dr.  Burgess. 

Immortal  love— Edith  and  Kuhlie. 

Go!  Labor  on — Dr.  llurgess  to  students. 

Work  is  sweet — Never  sung  at  Bradley. 

Thru  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow — The  cast,  just  be- 
fore performance  of  Cliristopher,  jr. 

There  are  coming  changes  great — (After  the  flunk  no- 
tices come  out.) 

Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand — Math,  class. 
4-    4"  4" 

I  love  its  giddy  gurgle, 

I  love  its  ebb  and  flow, 
I  love  to  wind  my  tongue  up 

And  then  to  let  it  go. — lUizz. 

"h  -h 

Miss  Comfort,  in  Eng.  7. — "Mr.  Apple,  you  have  the 
cliaracter  of  a  fool,  have  you  not?" 

A  teacher  among  teaclu-rs,  a  student  anm 
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Can  You  Imagine 

Righter  not  in  a  hurry? 

Buzz  not  talking? 

Helen  Paul  not  chasing  a  man? 

Bennett  without  Marie? 

Bob  Cornelison  with  E  in  h'rench? 

Dr.  Burgess  off  his  dignity? 

Edna  without  George? 

Solly  not  fussing  a  girl? 

Emily  Benton  with  a  new  horse  and  buggy? 
Bill  Pindell  not  screaming? 

Monk  May  carrying  on  a  lively  conversation? 

Elaine  Jack  not  in  a  "tragic"  predicament? 

Clara  Spurk  crazy  iiver  W.  V.^ 

Chemistry  lab.  with  a  perfume  like  a  June  rose? 

Mr.  George  disgusted  with  romantic  poetry? 

Miss  Comfort  entirely  at  her  ease? 

Haskell  Armstrong  as  a  reckless,  headstrong  youth? 

Ruth  Mercer  with  her  smile  washed  off? 

Minnette  without  at  least  two  men? 

Dr.  Wyckoff  using  slang? 

4-    4-  4" 

He:   If  I  were  a  girl 
No  Chinese  curl 
Should  adorn  my  hair ; 
Nor  would  I  wear 
A  trouser  skirt. 


students,  a  boy  among  boys. — Mr.  George. 


Ask  Marcella  how  she  enjoyed  the  "shower"  on  April  7th. 
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Familiar  Plays. 

Man  from  Home — Miss  Stoweirs  Da-da. 
Seven  Days — Spring  X'acation. 
House  W  ith  the  Green  Shutters — Practice  House. 
In  Arcady — Miss  ScuUen  in  Chicago. 
I'.cn  liur  (or  per  Marie)— Her  lien. 
Anti  -Matrimony — Bill  Righter. 
In  Society — Our  freshman  launch. 
Traveling  Salesman — Solly  (next  year). 
Music  Master — Margaret  Plowe. 
Man  W  ho  Stood  Still— Chas.  Scranton. 
Great  .Xarne — Campbell  Stephens  Collins. 
Chorus  Lady — Helen  Oats. 
College  W  idow— Margaret  Allen. 
King's  Game — Bruce  Dvvinell. 
What  Every  Woman  Kno\v.s — A  chamois. 
Class  Mates — The  seniors. 
Slim  Princess — Miss  Averill. 
H,.ncymoon  Trail—?  ???!!!! 

4.  4< 

Tliere  was  a  young  lady  called  "Zippy," 

Who  over  white  furs  was  cpiitc  dijipy. 

She  purchased  a  muff, 

.\nd  she  purchased  a  collar. 

When  slie  ])urchased  the  hat 

How  tlic  fellows  did  holler. 

1  line  llu'iii  that  love  iiK-,  and  he  \vl 


Page  Two  Hundred  Two 


Lunch  Room  Scene. 


Referee — (Miss)  Lyons. 
Umpire — (Miss)  Kemp. 
Linesman — (Miss)  Shopbell. 

Water  Carriers — Nystrom,  McCoy,  Smith,  Heuse. 

Line  up  :    F.  B.,  Enid  Addison. 
R.  H.  B.,  Em  Benton         L.  II.  B.,  Louise  Mulford 

C,  Bennet  Parker. 
Q.  B.,  Marie  Donley  R.  G.,  Lily  Keithley 

L.  G.,  Lucille  Maple  R.  T.,  Dot  Lord 

L.  T.,  Esther  Lord  R.  E.,  Kathleen  Cashin 

L.  E.,  Helen  Loucks 

Game  called  at  12:10  daily  except  Saturday  and  Sun- 
day.   Seats  on  bleachers  reserved  from  11:50  to  12:10. 

4.    4.  4. 

A  Toast  to  Our  Seniors. 

Here's  a  toast  to  our  Seniors, 
They  sure  are  alive — 

They  go  buzzing  around  like  bees  in  a  hive, 

But  in,  say,  nineteen-twenty. 

When  their  school  days  are  o'c, 

And  the  future's  reality,  not  fairy  lore ; 

I'll  be  willing  to  wager,  and  I  think  they'll  allow, 

They'll  know  twice  as  much  then 

As  they  think  they  do  now. 

earliest  shall  liiul  me  alone. — Marg.  Allen. 


Some  Well  Known  Books. 

A  Friend  of  Caesar — Miss  Walters. 
The  Man  Who  Laughs — Dr.  Burgess. 
Old  Curiosity  Shop — Mr.  Lofberg. 
Little  Citizens — The  freshmen. 

The  W^onders  of  the  World — Professor  Comstock's 
Math,  books. 

The  Lass  That  Loved  a  Saylor — Helen  Paul. 
Hoosier  School  Master — Mr.  Foraker. 
Water  Babies — Em  Benton  and  Bernice  Flillis. 
Pleasures  of  Life — Quarterly  exams. 
Freckles — Walter  Lidle. 

Circular  Staircase — Chapel  staircase  (ask  the  editor). 
Memoirs  of  a  Baby — Les  Mason's  pedigree. 
Involuntary  Chaperon — Marcella  Schwentzer. 
Lady  of  the  Decoration — Miss  Mickle. 
Good  Natured  Man — Mr.  Jamison. 

4.    4.  4. 

Some  Popular  (?)  Song  Hits. 

Lovie  Joe — Julia  Ulrich. 

Bright  Eyes — Florine  Lurton. 

W'hen  Eddie  Comes  Marchin'  Home — Olga. 

Has  Anybody  Here  Seen  Harris — Lily. 

Put  Your  Arm  Around  Me,  Hone)^ — Tubby. 

Pm  the  Sweetest  Girl  in  Town — Charlotte  Tjaden. 


That  one  small  head  should 


My  Hero — Theodora  to  Art. 

I  Love  All  the  Gids  from  A  to  Z — Solly. 

When  I  Was  on  the  Stage — Harriet. 

Howdy  do,  Miss  Mandy — Quinzy  Four  (Mason,  Monk, 
Ditewig,  Adams.) 

Under  a  Yum  Yum  Tree — (Too  bad  the  pair  trees  are 
so  large.) 

Herpicide — Mary  Hunter. 

Every  Little  Movement — Monday  dancing'  class. 
Take  Me  Back  to  Baby  Land — Peggy. 
Pm  Pinin'  for  You — Who? 

4.    4.  4. 


Mutual  Admiration  Society. 

Founded  1910. 

Charter  member — Rog.  Schenk. 
Faculty  advisor — Harry  Strauch. 
Flower — For-get-me-not. 
Color — Flesh  tint. 
Motto — Admire  thyself. 

Members : 

Roger  Schenk,  1911.  Beatrice  Kurtz,  1912. 

Tubby  Tefft,  1915.  Lenora  Sehm.  Vn4. 

J.  H.  Kuhl,  1911.  Bess  Hanna,  1912. 

Earl  Bumgarner,  1911.  Edna  Plack,  1914. 

Mark  Pickrel,  1913.  Mabel  James,  1912. 

arry  all  he  knew. — Bill  Righter. 
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After  a  dinner  of  clam  chowder  and  strawberry  short- 
cake 1  sat  down  to  do  Polyscope  work,  Init  no  inspiration 
would  come,  so  I  went  to  bed  and  to  sleep,  and  then — 

'{"he  whole  school  was  assembled  on  tlie  shores  of  a 
beautiful  bay,  living-  in  white  roofed  houses,  i)erched  on 
stilts  in  the  midst  of  a  luxuriant  growth  of  cocoanuf  palms. 
The  good  ship  "ICnglish  7"  was  about  to  sail  for  England, 
having-  on  board  a  large  and  sorrowful  class.  We  reclined 
in  camp  chairs,  sadly  viewing  our  friends  on  the  shore  as 
tlic  Ix.at  glided  down  the  bay.  On  the  upper  deck  the 
Ilorological  liand  played  "Everybody  Help  Along."  and 
"Onward  Christian  Soldiers,"  mixed.  We  reached  the  en- 
trance of  tlie  bay  without  any  excitement,  when  the  l)oat 
was  hailed  from  the  shore,  and  Mary  Hunter  came  hurry- 
ing toward  us,  supporting  the  feeble  steps  of  an  old  man, 
wlK.m  she  introduced  as  tlie  "Alumni."  Mr.  Alumni  seemed 
very  melancholy  and  said  in  a  cracked  and  squeaking 
voice:  "I  have  taken  this  journey  before  you,  and  see 
what  it  has  rnade  of  me." 

Then  I'.ill  Righter,  standing  on  the  sh(M-e.  pushed  the 
boat  far  out  into  the  ocean.  And  it  was  all  muddy,  and  the 
boat  wnuldn't  stay  in  the  water,  so  Bill  Gies.sler  and  Joe 
I'feififer  stood  on  either  side  and  shoved  it  off  the  land 
with  megaphones. 

Finally  we  reached  England,  and  there  Mayo  Goss  and 
Miss  Gridley  were  going  to  serve  tea.   The  tal)le  was  decor- 


ated with  sunflowers  and  loaded  with  weak  frappe  and 
social  teas.  But  we  never  reached  it,  for  just  as  we  were 
running  toward  it,  a  pear  tree  was  right  in  front  of  us,  and 
Bunny  said  if  we  didn't  climb  it  we  couldn't  see  the  play. 
So  we  climbed  it,  but  Buzz  and  Maurer  wouldn't  keep  still, 
and  then  Dr.  Wyckofif  said:  "We  will  sing  the  first  and 
last  verses  of  No.  4,  and  don't  slam  the  seats." 

•ir     "fr  "ir 

Here's  to  our  faculty. 

With  their  good  points  and  bad, 
We  think,  as  a  bunch. 

They're  the  best  to  be  had. 
To  be  sure,  they  are  strict, 

And  they  oftentimes  scold, 
But  we'll  appreciate  that 

When  we  come  to  grow  old. 
Then  we'll  look  back  at  Bradley, 

And  wish  we  were  here, 
Doing  Latin  and  Greek 

And  some  math,  problems  queer. 
Then  we'll  think  of  our  faculty 

(And  those  after  class  sessions), 
And  we'll  say  once  again, 

"Here's  to  'em,  God  bless  'em!" 


Of  manners  gentle,  of  affection  mild  (?), 

In  looks  a  man,  in  ways  a  child. — J.  H.  Kuhl. 
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Patient. 

Oats  Martin. 

Chas.  Scranton. 
Lily  Keithley. 
Marcella  Schwentzer. 

Baumy. 

Marg.  Ringness. 
Pete  Lord. 

Olga  Tppensen. 
Em  Benton. 
Tubby  Tefft. 
Theo.  Plack. 
Bruce  Dwinell. 


Disease. 

Permodestus. 

Chronic  hobo  malaria. 

Patitis. 

Dignitia. 

Spoonitis. 
Too  smartu. 
Dramaticis. 

Melancholia. 
Hyper  enthusiastica 
Al¥ectiones. 
Adulescentia. 
Maximus  brainecus. 


Remedy. 


Remarks. 


Poly,  staff  meetings. 

Absolute  rest. 
Franzen  as  counter  irritant. 
Not  much  known  about  dis- 
ease. 
Isolation. 
No  remedy. 

Attend    Princess    and  Ly- 
ceum. 
Eddy. 

Miss  Kemp. 
Chaperon. 

Few  more  years  at  B.  P.  L 
Squelch. 


Long  evening  walks  are  also 

good. 
No  hopes. 
Harmless. 

Very  rare  at  B.  P.  I. 

Contagious. 

Will  be  outgrown. 

Prevalent  in  Peoria  in  1911. 
Common  among  children. 
Rare. 

Severe  case. 
Unique. 

Common  among  infants. 
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CALENDAR 

September 

20,  Tuesday — Lots  uf  uld  friends  back,  and  some   new   ones,  too.     Mothers  bring 

freshies,  as  usual. 

21,  Wednesday — Freshies  grow  brave  and  come  alone. 

22,  Thursday — No  hazing  at  Bradley — er — why,  what  are  those  barefooted  fellows  do- 

ing on  the  chapel  platform? 

23,  Friday — A  few  of  the  old  girls  come  back  to  make  a  survey.    Phi  Lambs  entertain 

at  J.  H.  Kuhl's. 

24,  Saturday — Coach  Gilbert  breaks  in  the  new  material.    Indications  for  a  good  team. 

26,  Monday — Pair  trees  once  more  in  use.     Bess  Hanna  breaks  the  record.     A  case 

after  the  first  week. 

27,  Tuesday — Have  you  met  Felix  yet?    Muddy  Richmond  entertains  O.  K.  K.  K. 

28,  Wednesday — Miss  Kemp  gives  her  first  open  house. 

29,  Thursday— Social  Club  election.    Reichie  comes  back— to  pay  his  bills. 
.^0,  iM-iday — ^Y.  W.  C.  A.  reception  for  new  students. 


October 

1,  Saturday — Team  has  first  game  with  Lombard.    Hard  luck,  but  cheer  up. 

3,  Monday — Council  holds  its  regular  meeting.  Fellows  all  crazy  over  pretty  new  girl. 

4,  Tuesday — Active  work  begins  in  gym. 

5,  Wednesday — Janet  Buswell  already  knows  everyone  in  school. 

6,  Thursday — Freshies  discover  lunch  room.    Rest  of  us  starve. 

7,  Friday — Founder's  Day,  and  no  vacation.    O.  K.  K.  K.  dinner  at  Ivy  Club. 

8,  Saturday — Team  stars  at  Jacksonville.   R.  P.  L,  13;  Illinois  College,  0.  Sigma  dance. 

10,  Monday — Jake  comes  back  to  school.    Arts  and  Crafts  election. 

11,  Tuesday — Tech  editor  gets  busy. 

12,  Wednesda}^ — Roosevelt  comes  to  town  and  we  all  enjoy  Columbus  Day  vacation. 

Yes,  we  do. 

13,  Thursday — Thrilling  time!    Council  election  and  no  electioneering  allowed. 

14,  Frida}^ — Too  nice  a  day  to  go  to  school,  so  Y.  M.  C.  A.  social  at  gym. 

15,  Saturday — We  beat  Lincoln  8-0.    Ferd  Kenyon  comes  back  for  a  visit. 

17,  Monday — Athletic  board  has  lively  session.    Sophomore  girls  hayrack  to  Mossville. 
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18,  Tuesday— Boulevard  in  front  looks  like  an  auto  show.    Pete  Lord's  new  car  prom- 

inent. 

19,  ^^'ednesday— Juniors  put  Seniors  to  shame  in  exciting  class  meeting.    Pat  Harman 

wins  the  honor. 

20,  Thursday— First  issue  of  Tech.    Debates  begin  in  English  6.    Many  youthful  ora- 

tors discovered. 

21,  Friday— Anderson    and    Bill    take    the  lady  faculty  sailing.    Nothing  like  making 

a  good  impression  early  in  the  year. 

22,  Saturday— Team  has  a  day  ofif.    First  social  club  big  hit.    Tri  Kappa  theatre  party. 

24,  Monday— Vesta  holds  court  in  chapel.   Eddie  Martin,  first  case  tried. 

25,  Tuesday— Big  mass  meeting  for  Wesleyan  game.    Bill  Giessler  makes  enthusiastic 

cheer  leader. 

26,  Wednesday— Spread  at  Kathleen  Cashin's.    Joe  Pfeiffer  still  official  ladies'  man. 

27,  Thursday— Marg  Plowe  and  Marg  Root  attempt  suicide  in  chemistry.    English  club 

meets.    Was  Lady  Mary  justified? 

28,  Friday — Two  mass  meetings  in  one  day.  Roge  plays  booster  for  game. 

29,  Saturday— Rooters  go  with  team  to  Wesleyan.    Phi  Lambda  dinner  afterward. 
31,  Monday— Mary  Hunter  gives  Y.  M.  C.  A.  Hallowe'en  party.    Many  ghosts  walk. 


November 

1,  Tuesday — Literary  olub  starts  with  big  flourish.    Marie  Donley  entertains. 

2,  Wednesday— Bill  Giessler  and  Mayo  Goss  start  new  graft  selling  belts.    Miss  Bart- 

lett  comes  back  for  a  visit. 

3,  Thursday  Mrs.  Cadmus  talks  to  Y.  W.  C.  A.    Juniors  show  spirit  and  plan  class 

party. 

4,  Friday — Mayo  enjoys  delightful  sleep  in  German  3.    Pedagogic  club  meets. 

5,  Saturday — Lincoln  0  ;  us,  2.    Some  game. 

7,  Monday — Dr.  Wyckof¥  entertains  History  club.    Odor  from  chem.  walks  up  stairs 

all  by  itself. 

8,  Tuesday— Eddie  Martin  canned,  but  gets  back  all  right.     Who's  the  lucky  man 

Anna  Criner  draws  pictures  for? 

9,  Wednesday — Division  meeting  again  or — yet?    Physics  lab.  turned  into  aeroplane 

factory. 

10,  Thursday — Rousing  mass  meeting  for  Saturday's  game.    New  fall  butterbowls,  or 

bonnets  appear. 

11,  Friday — We  are  promised  concert  but  have  to  sing  ourselves.    Mr.  Jamison  gives 

illustrated  lecture. 

12,  Saturday — We  win  from  Illinois  Normal  11-6.    Junior  class  gives  fine  masquerade. 
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14,  Monday — More  athletic  board  excitement.   Maple  is  elected  base  ball  manager. 

1.^,  Tuesday — Chapel  turned  into  freshman  study  room.    We  are  all  popular.    Con  notes 
are  out. 

16,  ^\>dnesday — Lots  of  candidates  for  basketball. 

17,  Thursday— English  club  meets  and  eats.    Cack  Cashin  attends  school  for  a  whole 

day  all  at  once. 

18,  Friday — We  dance  in  the  social  hall.    Where  are  the  men?      Lambda  IMii  theatre 

party. 

1"',  Saturday — Miss  Blossom  gives  German  4  luncheon.    Knox  knocks  us. 

21,  Monday — Girls'  basket  ball  started.    Where  is  the  November  Tech? 

22,  Tuesday — Miss  Kemp  escorts  freshie  out  in  middle  of  chapel  service. 

23,  Wednesday — Team  leaves  in  special  for  Terre  Haute.    School  is  vacated. 

24,  Thanksgiving — Few  turkeys  survive.     Rose  Poly,  42;  B.  P.  I.,  0. 

25,  Friday — One  good  morning's  sleep.    Alpha  Pi  annual. 

26,  Saturday— Nickelodeans  jammed.    Phi  Lambda  Xi  dance  at  Bradley  Park. 

28,  Monday— Everyone  back  ready  for  work,  Init  Dr.  Burgess.    Dutch  Strehlow  makes 

us  a  visit. 

29,  Tuesday— Sollie  hustles  to  sell  tickets  for  football  banquet. 

30,  Wednesday — Arts  and  Crafts  exhibit. 


Page  Two  Hundred  Ten 


December 

1,  Thursday — Champaign  not  big  enough  for  Don,  so  he  comes  back  to  Bradley. 

2,  Friday — Bull  found  wandering  through  halls.    Dr.  Wyckoff  gives  lecture. 

3,  Saturday — Football  banquet  big  success.    Mason  back  again. 

5,  Monday — Freshmen  (and  others)  go  down  to  see  Santa  Claus  arrive. 

6,  Tuesday — We  send  petition  to  faculty  for  three  more  days'  vacation.    Will  it  comt 

through  ? 

7,  Wednesday — Billy  Sisson  plays  hero  and  braves  lunch  room  crowd  of  girls. 

8,  Thursday — Faculty  begins  to  rush  us  with  work.    English  club  meets.  'Nough  said. 

9,  Friday — Eleven  try  out  for  Intercollegiate  debate. 

10,  Saturday — Seniors  put  Barnum  and  Bailey  and  the  Main  Street  in  the  shade  with 
their  circus. 

12,  Monday — Girls  make  Christmas  candy  in  cooking.    Send  for  the  doctor,  quick. 

13,  Tuesday — Friends  bid  each  other  farewell  till — after  the  exams. 

14,  Wednesday — A  few  corpses  found  around  chapel — results  of  first  day's  battle. 

15,  Thursday — Still  more  give  up  the  struggle.    Cofifee,  strong,  chief  article  of  diet. 
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16,  Friday— Nothing  but  letters  of  farewell.   Basket  ball  season  starts  well,  Spalding  13, 

B.  P.  I.  26. 

17,  Saturday — Faculty  exeunt. 

19,  Monday — Marks  come  home,  "Home,  Sweet  Home." 

20,  Tuesday — Nettie  and  Minnette  give  a  dance. 

21,  Wednesday— Girls  and  fellows  away  at  school  begin  to  come  home. 

22,  Thursday — Only  two  more  shopping  days  till  Christmas. 

23,  iM-iday— Beatrice  Kurtz  gives  informal  dance. 

24,  Saturday— Christmas  Eve.    Will  Santa  answer  all  our  letters? 

25,  Merry  Christmas,  people. 

26,  Monday— Phi  Lambda  annual.    Margaret   Bartlett   entertains.      Theodora  Parker 

gives  lunclieon. 

27,  Tuesday— Marcella  Schwentzer  gives  a  party.    Isabella  has  a  dance. 

28,  W  ednesday— Kathleen's  dance.    500  party  at  Alice  Becker's. 

29,  Thursday— Omicron  dance  at  K.  of  C.  hall.    Lambda  Phi  dance  at  Women's  club. 

30,  I'Viday— I'^lizabeth  Cockle  gives  bridge  party. 

31,  Saturday— Watch  party  night. 


January 

1,  Happy  New  Year!    Make  lots  of  good  resolutions. 

2,  Monday — Stay  out  to  the  wee  sma'  hours  enjoying  last  minute  of  vacation. 

3,  Tuesday — Good  beginning.    Every  one  sleepy.      Jean    writes    her    first  chemistry 

equation. 

4,  Wednesday — Great  didings.    Polyscope  stafif  meeting.    Only  twelve  divergent  opin- 

ions on  every  subject. 

5,  Thursday — Weatherman  says  "big  blizzard,"  but  only  few  flakes  appear. 

6,  Friday — Some  second  team.    Manual  Training  High  doesn't  stand  a  ghost  of  a 
chance. 

7,  Saturday — Dead  broke  after  vacation.    Nothing  doing. 

9,  Monday — Nettie  Strehlow  sports  her  sixth  new  hair  ribbon  since  Christmas. 

10,  Tuesday — Bright  Eyes  Scranton  and  Miss  Alaska  start  a  flirtation. 

11,  Wednesda}' — New  form  of  minnies  in  lunchroom.    Sardine  sandwiches.    Oh,  joy. 

12,  Thursday — Basket  ball.  Eureka  20,  B.  P.  I.  4.    Freshies  have  a  spread. 

13,  Friday— Team  goes  to  Normal.  Normal  20,  B.  P.  I.  30. 

14,  Saturday — Skating  rink  draws  large  crowds.    Oh,  you  hard  floor! 


r 
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16,  Monday— Big  flourish.    Enter  Proc  Littlewood.    Who  will  be  the  lucky  girl? 

17,  Tuesday — Ed  Martin  starts  life  as  a  married  man. 

18,  Wednesday — Again  we  win. 

19,  Thursday— Bunnie  and  Dan  become  staunch  friends  (?) 

20,  Friday— Freshies  give  dance  at  Glen  Oak.    Spread  at  Marg  Plowe's. 

21,  Saturday— Team  at  Abingdon.    B.  P.  1.30,  Hedding  20. 

23,  Monday— Mr.  Jamison  gives  us  some  startling  facts  about  chewing  gum.  Never 

again ! 

24,  Tuesday— Sh-sh-exit   Proctor.     Chorus  meets. 

25,  Wednesday — Rumors  of  Bradley  Play  are  floating  around. 

26,  Thursday — Big  meeting  of  English  club. 

27,  I'riday — Omicron  theatre  party. 

28,  Saturday — Team  rests  for  strenuous  work  next  week. 

30,  Monday  Who  is  guilty  of  that  base  voice  heard  near  Blackburn  in  chapel  service? 

31,  Tuesday— The  Horolog  twins  cause  a  great  sensation.    Do  you  know  which  one 

you  met? 


February 

1,  Wednesday — Marg  Root  draws  lots  to  see  whether  it  is  to  be  Jake  or  Pinkey. 

2,  Thursday — Harry  McDonald  and  Don  Smith  show  rare  poetic  ability. 

3,  Dick  Graner  burns  his  hands  in  chem.  just  for  some  excitement.     Phi  Lambda  at 

J.  H.  Kuhl's. 

4,  Saturday— B.  P.  I.  30,  J.  M.  U.  20.    We  read  Christopher,  Jr. 

6,  Monday — Mock  trial.    Bruce  really  did  lose  his  pony. 

7,  Tuesday — Big  chorus  meeting.    Final  parts  for  the  play  decided. 

8,  Wednesday — League  games  at  gym  draw  big  crowds.    Miss  Lyons  comes  back 

after  long  illness.    Arts  and  Crafts  exhibit. 

9,  Thursday — Day  of  prayer  for  colleges.    Mary  Hunter  made  "High  Mogul"  of  En- 

glish club. 

10,  Friday — Mrs.  Burroughs  begins  three  hour  practice.    Winter  social  club  largely  at- 

tended. 

11,  Saturday — Team  wins  big  victory.    B.  P.  I.  31,  Wesleyan  13. 

13,  Monday — Mr.  Prowse  gives  us  a  talk  on  Abraham  Lincoln.    Miss  Burnside  leaves. 

Y.  W.  C.  A.  spread. 

14,  Tuesday — A  few  honored  girls  wear  violets,  the  rest  receive  comics. 
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13,  Wednesday — A  lone  canine,  becoming  eager  for  higher  education  and  moral  uplift, 
comes  to  chapel. 

16,  Thursday — Amy  comes  back  to  see  how  things  are  coming. 

17,  Friday — We  dance.    Who  can  play  the  piano? 

18,  Saturday— Our  last  evening  basket  ball.   W.  P.  I.  21,  Illinois  College  13. 

20,  Monday— Mr.  Brown  gives  us  the  first  of  a  series  of  talks  on  "Health." 

21,  Tuesday  Mr.  George  awakes  the  echoes,  drilling  debating  teams.    Blackburn  and 

Co.  distinguished  themselves  at  class  meeting. 

22,  Wednesday— We  all  enjoy  a  morning  sleep,  thanks  to  George  Washington.    Big  in- 

door track  meet. 

23,  Thursday— Why  is  every  one  so  peevish— doesn't  vacation  agree  with  us? 

24,  Frida> — Academy  debating  team  wins  glory  from  High  school. 

2'?.  Saturday— German  play.     Harry  Strauch  lost  his  calling  when  he  corrected  chem. 
notel)ooks  instead  of  treading  the  boards.    Knox  41,  B.  P.  I.  23. 

27.  Monday — Innocent  little  mouse  causes  reign  of  terror  among  the  girls. 

25,  'i'uesda} — Another  meeting  of  Polyscope  staff.    What  shall  the  cover  be? 

29,  or  no,  March  1— Wednesday— Wilbur  Flood  takes  Joe   Pfeiffer's  place  as  official 
fusser. 
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March 

2,  Thursday — English  ckil) — fellows  a  minus  quantity.    Mr.  George  again  monopolizes 

chapel. 

3,  Friday — Dwinell,  Saylor  and  Schreffler  conduct  chapel  service.  Horologs  give  dance 

at  Bradley  Park.    Last  basket  ball  game  at  home.    B.  P.  I.  39,  Normal  30. 

4,  Saturday — Debating  team  wins  by  unanimous  decision  at  Eureka.    Basket  ball  team 

loses  at  Decatur,  29-13.    Team  entertained  by  Kuhls  and  Bunns. 

6,  Monday — Registration  begins.    Posters  for  15radley  play  greatly  in  evidence. 

7,  Tuesday — Bill  Giessler  gets  wrong  hat  and  wears  one  three  sizes  too  small.  Mr. 

Nicholson  gives  lecture  to  Arts  and  Crafts. 

8,  Wednesday — Miss  Kemp  induces  the  girls   to   register   by   her  attractive  posters. 

Shorty  Mulford  suffers  from  attack  of  brain  fever  and  recites  in  chem. 

9,  Thursday — Don't  be  excited.    It's  only  the  girls'  basket  ball  teams  having  their  pic- 

tures taken. 

10,  Friday — Where  does  Bill  Giessler  get  so  much  chocolate? 

11,  Saturday — Where,  oh  where,  is  Spring? 

13,  Monday — Tomorrow,  the  exams.     Even  Howard  Bennett  begins  to  study. 

14,  Tuesday — We  flunk — and  study — to  flunk  some  more. 
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13,  Wednesday — More  league  basket  ball. 

16,  'Hiursday— Dress  rehearsal  for  the  play.    Franzen  smokes  his  first  cig:ar. 

17,  iM-iday — "Christopher,  Jr." 

18,  Saturday — County  school  teachers  hold  convention.    Come  again. 

20,  Monday— Tlie  Spring  cpiarter  begins.    We  are  on  the  home  stretch. 

21,  Tuesday — Spring  is  really  here.    See  Bunny's  and  Rog's  new  suits. 

22,  Wednesday — Seniors  have  calm  class  meeting.    Mr.  Blacklnu-n  allows  the  president 

to  preside. 

23,  'i^hursday — Englisli  club  meets.    Gym  classes  convene  out  of  doors. 

24,  iM-iday — Chorus  concert  is  best  ever. 

25,  Saturday — Extra  exams,  become  a  Saturday  morning  specialty. 

27,  Monday — All  candidates  out  for  l)ase  ball. 

28,  Tuesday— Mr.  Brown  holds  a  chapel  service   for   the   girls   exclusively.  Freshies 

])ring  little  brothers  and  sisters  to  school. 

2"'.  Wednesday — Janet  and  Pick  are  the  latest  case. 

30,  Thursday— Buck  Anderson  delivers  oration  on  Peace. 

M.  iM-iday— Bernice  Hillis  prefers  pins  to  the  lunch  room  fare. 


April 

1,  Saturday — Debaters  banquet.    Younger  boys  give  dance  at  Glen  Oak. 

3,  Monday — Schref  and  Cano  rent  library  during  noon  hour  for  tete-a-tete. 

4,  Tuesday — Cooking  No.  1  girls  start  new  series  of  torture  called  breakfasts 

5,  \A'ednesday — Mr.  L.ofberg  entertains  us  during  chapel. 

6,  Thursday — Agnes  Cornelison  comes  back  to  call. 

7,  Friday — Margaret  Plowe,  official  chaperon  for  nickelodean  parties. 
S.Saturday — Linen  showers  for  Marcella  Schwentzer.    Who's  the  man? 

10,  Monday — We  enjoy  a  fine  talk  by  Miss  McLaughlin. 

11,  Tuesday — W^e  are  warned  not  to  cut  school  Friday. 

12,  Wednesday — Rumors  of  a  game  for  Saturday. 

13,  Thursday — Our  surveyors  do  their  duty  from  8  to  6. 

14,  Friday — Watch  out !    You'll  get  your  picture  snapped ! 

15-22 — One  long  week  of  bliss  for  everyone  but  the  editor. 

24-25-26 — WHiere's  that  copy  you  promised  to  bring  today? 
W^e  go  to  press.    Editor  and  statT  sleep  for  a  week. 
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THE  STORY  OF  DIDO 


I. 

-Uneas  beheld  Dido 

And  loved  her  from  the  start. 
Fair  Dido  fondl'd  Cupid, 

And  felt  a  venom'd  dart. 

II. 

^^Ineas  looked  at  Dido. 

It  seemed  he  couldn't  stop. 
Fair  Dido  looked  at  Cupid 

And  straightway  loved  his  pop. 

III. 

He  said  he'd  have  to  hurry. 

She  begged  him  not  to  go: 
So  banquetting  that  evening 

He  told  his  tale  of  woe. 

IV. 

1  am  a  pious  person 

Mistreated  by  my  fate, 
A  wand'rer  from  my  home  town 

F.ecause  of  Juno's  hate. 

V. 

High  I'ergamum  was  rustled 
Ouite  rudely  while  we  slept. 

The  men  fought,  and  were  slaughtered, 
The  women  howled  and  wept. 


VI. 

Of  what  avail  is  fighting 

If  fate  is  on  the  blink? 
Swim  as  you  may,  you'll  find  out 

That  in  the  end  you'll  sink. 

VIT. 

So,  wearied  of  the  struggle, 
I  hiked  back  to  my  shack; 

I  found  my  ancient  father 
.\nd  get  him  on  my  back. 

VIII. 

The  Lares  and  Penates, 

Although  they'd  queer'd  the  game 
He  carried  on  the  journey 

Through  Troy,  then  all  in  flame. 


I 


IX. 

led  my  boy  beside  me. 


My  wife  came  in  the  rear. 
The  reason  why  she  tarried 
Is  not  entirely  clear. 

X. 

1  only  saw  her  huge  ghost, 

.And  thrice  sought  to  embrace. 

And  thrice  I  missed  connections, 
She  vanished  'fore  my  face. 

XI. 

And  as  we  sailed  the  ocean 

In  search  of  Italy. 
The  storm  winds  chased  us  hither 

And  drove  us  off  the  sea. 


XII. 

And  so  the  tale  was  ended 
And  made  a  monstrous  hit 

The  queen  was  sympathetic 
And  gave  him  the  glad  mit. 

XIII. 

He  lingered  through  the  winter, 

Forgot  his  ncble  race, 
And  eke  his  future  kingdom,  but 
Developed  quite  a  case. 

XIV. 

.'\t  length  the  pious  hero 
Was  bothered  by  his  fate; 

She  pestered  him  to  hurry 
And  keep  his  Italian  date. 

XV. 

And  when  fair  Dido  saw  him 

A-sailing  on  the  mere. 
She  tore  her  hair,  and  jumped  up. 

And  landed  on  a  spear. 

XVI. 

They  say  he  met  her  later 

Below  her  native  town. 
And  when  he  sought  her  pardon, 

She  calmly  turned  him  down. 

A.  M. 
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The  Advertisers 

Made  This  Book  Possible 


Now  it  is  up  to  you  to  show  your  appreciation  by 
patronizing  them  and  letting  them  know  about  it 


Peoria's  Greatest  Specialty  Store 

There  is  no  longer  any  doubt  as  to  this  store's  prestige  as 
the  largest  outfitters  in  Central  Illinois  to 

Man  or  Boy, 
Woman  or  Girl 

There  is  no  longer  any  doubt  as  to  the  distinctiveness  and 
exclusiveness  of  the  apparel  we  show. 

There  is  no  longer  any  doubt  as  to  this  store's  greater  price- 
making  power.  We  are  demonstrating  daily  the  advantages 
of  trading  with  a  store  possessed  of  a  colossal  buying  capacity 
such  as  the  B.  &  M.  enjoys.  Whatever  you  wish  in  high- 
grade  apparel,  you  will  find  it  at  this  store.  Quality  and 
variety  unsurpassed. 


201 -e63  5. ADAMS  ST. 
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SCHIPPER  &  BLOCK 


THE 


THE  BIG  WHITE  STORE 


WHITE  STORE 


SCHIPPER  &  BLOCK 


For  the  Young  Man  Society  Brand  Clothes 

The  real  satisfaction  which  these  clothes  give  young 
men  has  had  more  to  do  with  our  success,  perhaps,  than 
any  other  factor. 

For  five  years  wc  have  sold  none  but  the  best  clothes 
that  money  could  buy. 

There  may  be  other  clothes  made  of  the  same  excellent 
materials,  but  for  patterns  suited  to  the  young  man's  mind, 
styles  to  the  young  man's  taste,  fit  and  shaping  to  the 
young  man's  body,  we  recommend  Society  Brand. 

Prices,  $20  to  $35. 

We  are  Headquarters  for  the  Young  Woman 

For  years  we  have  been  catering  to  the  college  girl  and 
young  woman.  But  never  before  have  we  been  so  well  pre- 
pared to  take  care  of  their  exacting  wants.  We  are  now 
specialists. 

In  our  assemblage  of  Suits,  Coats  and  Dresses  will  be 
found  every  style  that  the  "junior"  and  young  woman  will 
want — whether  she  desires  something  quiet  and  refined  or 
something  a  bit  more  stylish  and  smart. 

Suits,  $10  to  $25.  Coats,  $7.50  to  $20. 

Dresses,  $2.95  to  $30,       Waists,  $1  to  $7. 
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THE  UP-TO-DATE  STYLES  Tpwplrv  SI  H  H  SllvPTWare 
AND  BETTER  QUALITY  OF        J  C  W  C  1 1  y      dliU  OllVClWaiC 

In  Large  Variety  for  a  Reasonable  Price  at 

305  MAIN  ST     XHc  Cfawford  Jewelry  Store     peoria,  ill 


THE  BEST  OF  EVERYTHING  TO  EAT  SOLD  BY 

Richelieu  Pure  Foods,  Casta  Olive  T  T  T  T  T  jokes'  Dairy  Farm  Sausage, 

Oil,  Chase  &  Sanborn  Tea  and  |x     I  J     ll    I  j 

Coffee,  Reception  Coffee     ::    ::         M.^    ^    J.  J.  Nemo  Cleaning  Gas. 

1012  KNOXVILLE  AVE.  439  MAIN  ST.  723  THIRD  AVE. 


Dooky  Bros.  >r  C  O  A  L  ^^^^'-^ 


TELEPHONE  674 


HIGH  CLASS  CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES 

Special  Attention  Given  to  Parties 
51719  Fulton  St    PEORIA    LIVERY    COMPANY      Peoria  mmois 
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ERLER 

Photographer  l 

Telephone  Main  3399 

216  SOUTH  ADAMS  ST. 

FIFTH  ANNUAL  REGATTA 

Central  State  Amateur  Rowing  Association 

AUSPICES  PEORIA  CANOE  CLUB          JULY  17  AND  18 

THE  DETROIT  ELECTRIC 

OWNTOWN— where  minutes  mean  dollars— th^  Detroit 
Electric  Roadster  gets  a  man  to  his  appointments  on  the  dot. 

You  need  no  chauffeur;  it  is  always  ready,  turn  a  key  and  start.  Its  special  control  means  that  you 
safely  make  the  narrow  gaps  in  traffic.    It  has  lines,  style,  ample  power,  and  silent  drive. 

THE  DETROIT  ELECTRIC  shaft-driven  Brougham,  the  big  car  you  see  so  much  about  town, 
speaks  for  itseff.  It  stands  without  a  parallel.  It  has  points  of  excellence  that  other  makers  are  striv- 
ing for  which  you  will  nnmediately  appreciate  upon  examination. 

W.  p.  WALKER,  Sales  Agent  for  Peoria 
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PHOTOGRAPHIC  SUPPLIES 

Developing  and  Finishing 

ZAGELMEYERS  DRUG  STORE 

2128  MAIN  vSTREET 

MRS.  E.  McCARGAR 

BAKERY  AND  ICE  CREAM  PARLOR 
CONFECTIONERY  AND  CIGARS 
2001  MAIN  STREET 

HOME  DINING andLUNCH  ROOM 

21  Meals  for  $4.00.    Commutation  Ticket,  $1.05  for  $1.00 

vSPECIAL  SUNDAY  DINNER  35c 

Your  Patronage  Solicited 
2122  MAIN  ST.  BANNON  &  CO.,  Props. 

OLD  PHOXE  !)7'.i  NEW  PHONE  82.3 

The:  PUFF 

41.^  MAIN  STREET  PEORIA,  ILLINOIS 

The  Place  to  Meet  Your  Friends. 

Dealers  in  Cigars,  Tobacco  and  Candy.  Everybody  Boost. 

Agent  for  MULLANE'S  FAMOUS  CANDY. 
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Mr.  Horological  Student: 


Sooner  or  later  you  intend  to  embark  in 
the  jewelry  business  and  own  a  store.  This 
card  is  to  tell  you  that  when  you  are  ready  to 
buy  your  stock  we  would  be  glad  to  have  you 
call  on  us  and  talk  the  matter  over. 

We  are  prepared  to  furnish  everything  you 
will  need,  including  safe  and  li.xtures  and 
you  will  save  time  and  money  by  conferring 
with  us. 

We  are  publishers  of  the  K.-T.  Supply 
Catalogue  of  tools  and  material,  copies  of 
which  we  furnish  gratis  to  Bradley  Horolog- 
ical students. 


C.  H.  Knights-Thearle  Co. 


Wholesale  Dealers  in 

Watches, 
Dia  mends, 
Jewelry. 
Clocks, 

Silverware, 
Tools  and 

Materials 

Columl)us   Memorial  Bldg. 

CHICAGO 


DUROC  PRESS 

Quality  printers 


424  Fulton  Street.  Both  Phones  3970 
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THREE  PER  CEXT  INTEREST  OX  TIME  DEPOSITS  Start  a  checking  or  savings  account  with  the 

Merchants  National  Bank  of  Peoria 

A  designated  depository  of  the  United  States  Government,  with  resources  more  than  two  and  a  half  million  dollars 
Your  banking  business,  be  it  much  or  little,  appreciated  and  given  courteous  treatment 
CORNER  MAIN  AND  WASHINGTON  STREETS 


ELECTRICAL  SUPPLIES  STORAGE  BATTERY  SUPPLIES 

Stapp's  Electric  Garage=Now  Open 

We  have  an  expert  electrician  on  storage  batteries  and  electric  vehicles,  in  charge  of  this  garage,  who  will  be  pleased  to  meet  you 

when   your   car  needs  attention 

PHONE  232  837-39  MAIN  STREET 


BOURLAND  &  BAILEY 

FARM    MORTGAGE    AND    BOND    I N  VEISTM  EI  NTS 

DIME  SAVINGS  BANK  BUILDING,  PEORIA,  ILLINOIS 


KINTZEIR   Sc  CLARK 

Successors  to  A.  W.  MUCHMORE 

Hatters  and   Men's  Furnishers 

OFFICE  AND  SALESROOMS:    PEORIA  SHIRT  COMPANY 
319  MAIN  STREET  PEORIA,  ILLINOIS 
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One  Price 


and  Easy  Terms 


On  any  Piano  that  you 
may  select — gives  the 
Adams  System  a  dis- 
tinct advantage  and  you 
can't  help  but  recognize 
the  truth.  ::    ::    ::  :: 

Ask  for  Catalog 


Chas.  C.  Adams  &  Co, 

(NEW  LOCATION) 

309  Main  Street 
PEORIA.  ILL. 


The  Value: 
S375 
The  Price: 

TheTerms: 

CASH 

^J25 


The  Domestic 


Vacuum  Sweeper  Co. 

Stilf  Distributors  of  the 

Domestic  Vacuum  Cleaners 


Price,  $16.00 


The  most  remarkable  in- 
vention yet  achieved  in 
the  Hne  of  Vacuum  Clean- 
ers. It  is  operated  by 
one  person  with  the  same 
ease  as  the  ordinary  car- 
pet sweeper,  but  with  re- 
sults equal  to  any  electric 
cleaner.  Call  at  our 
office  and  arrange  for  free 
demonstration. 


The  Domestic 
Vacuum  Cleaner  Co. 

Suite  217-218-219-220 

Masonic  Temple 

Both  'Phones  1913 

PEORIA,  ILLINOIS 
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W.  W.  HAMMOND 

Attorney  at  Law 


419  Observatory  Bldg.  Peoria,  111. 


JOHN  C.  STREIBICH 

HAS  IN  STOCK 
THE  MOST  COMPLETE  LINE  OF 

Commercial  Stationery  and  Office 
Supplies 

IN  THE  CITY 

Globe  Wernicke  Fihng  Cabinets,  and  Card  Cases, 
Steel  Filing  Cases,  Herring-Hall-Marvin 
Safes  and  Vaults,  Toilet  Paper 


OFFICE  HOURS:  9  to  12:  2  to  5.                                    BOTH  PHONES  3877 

J.  T.  WYATT,  M.  D. 

EAR,  NOSE  AND  THROAT  EXCLUSIVE 

Over  Martins  Dry  Goods  Store 
120  S.  ADAMS  STREET                                                   PEORIA,  ILLINOIS 

OFFICE  HOURS:  9  to  12;  2  to  5.                                    BOTH  PHONES  3877 

WALTER  WYATT,  M.  D. 

PRACTICE  LIMITED  TO  EYE  SURGERY,  EYE  DISEASES 
AND  FITTING  GLASSES. 

120  S.  ADAMS  ST.       Over  Martin's  Dry  Goods  Store       PEORIA,  ILLINOIS 

Office  Hours  11:30  a.m.  to  12:30  p.m.    2  to  4;  7  to  8  p.m.    Sundays  11  to  12  a.m. 

M.  T.  EASTON 

PHYSICIAN  AND  SURGEON 
Residence  208  Barker  Ave.  Phone  3544  Old 

Office  Phones:  1177  Old,  405  New,          4,32  Main  St.,  Peoria,  111. 

OFFICE  PHONE  693  MAIN                       RESIDENCE  PHONE  BLUFF  503 

DR.  THOMAS  C.  COE 

DENTIST 

432  Main  Street                             PEORIA,  ILLINOIS 

PHONE:    Office  867  ■ 

DR.  J.  NICOL 

DENTIST 

609  JEFFERSON  BLDG.                          PEORIA,  ILLINOIS 

OFFICE  HOURS:  9  to  12  a.  m.  1  to  4:30  p.  m.           OBSERVATORY  BLDG. 

DR.  CHAS.  H.  BROBST 

hiY  hi,  liAK,  JNUorL  AiN  U   IhlKUAi  bUKCrliUiN 
GLASSES  FITTED 

OFFICE  PHONE,  MAIN  702                                    PTTOT?  T  A     TT  T 
RESIDENCE  PHONE,   MAIN  994                               X^ri/WJXlri,  1J^J_>. 

OFFICE  PHONE  3442                                              HOURS:  9  to  12  and  1  to  5 

DR.  M.  J.  GRIEVES 

OSTEOPATHIC  PHYSICIAN 

Graduate  of  the  American  School  of 

Osteopathy  under  Dr.  A.  T.  Still,                            525  Woolner  BIdg. 
Founder  of  the  Science. 

PEORIA,  ILL. 

PHONE  MAIN  993 

DR.  ROBERT  E.  HOUSTON 

DENTIST 

108  South  Adams  Street.                             PEORIA,  ILLINOIS 
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FRANK  TREFZGER  .  President 
A.  S.  OAKFORD  .  Vice  President 
FRANK  FISCHER,  Vice  President 
WM.  C.  WHITE  ....  Cashier 
C.  A.  ANICKER  .   .   Asst.  Cashier 


Commercial  and  Personal 
Accounts  Solicited 


Per  Cent  Interest  Paid 
on  Savings  Deposits 


Hot  Luncheon 
Fancy  Sundaes 
Bon  Bons  Chocolates 
Wedding  and  Birthday 
Cakes  to  Order 


Ice  Cream  Delivered  Any  Place  in  the  City 


313  Main  St. 
Both  Phones  1747 


109  vS.  Adams  St. 
Phone  3455 


SENGENBERGER  &  CO. 

Good  Things  to  Eat 

318-320  FULTON  ST. 


JOHN  C.  WYND  &  CO 

The  ReHable  Shoe  House 

319  S.  ADAMS  ST.  is  the  place  for  ALL  COLLEGE  STU- 
DENTS to  buy  FOOTWEAR.    STYLE,  always  RIGHT. 
PRICES,  MEDIUM.    QUALITY,  THE  BEST. 


Bradley  Polytechnic 

TO  IMPROVE  YOUR  INTELLIGENCE 

Bradley,  the  Tailor, 


Tf)  IMPROVE  YOUR  APPEARANCE 
124  South  Jefferson 


TRUNKS 

And  TraveHng  Bags 

Suit  Cases,  Pocketbooks,  Canes, 
Ladies'  Handbags, 

Leather  Novelties 


316  S.  ADAMS  ST. 
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GEO.  SCHOLZ  J.  E.  STRAWN 


Central  Engraving  Co. 

Electrotyping  Embossing 
Designing  Color  Work 

Engraving  3-Color  Process 

Clay  Models 

The  Halftones  Used  in  This  Book  Were  Made  by  Us 


Corner  Main  and  Washington  Streets 


PHONE  MAIN  1630  PEORIA,  ILLINOIS 
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r^T^r^     AT     CTDATVir^T  XTTD 'C 

Lir!/U.        or  AiN  LjLryK  o 

Ihe  Uplands 

Columbia 

Hardware 

Dye  Works 

For  Orv  CliPanincr 

RUDOLPH  STREHLOW, 
Propr. 

and  Pressing 

P.oth  Phones  Main  1077 

Roller   Skates    Builder's  Hard- 
ware, Slate  and  Tin  Roofing, 
Lenox  Steel  Furnaces  and 
General  Repairing 

Both  Phones  600 

509  Main  St. 

Duig.  mmthra,  ItugraoprH  ma  ^tuUamvB 

PEORIA.    -    -    -  ILLINOIS 

2125-27  Main  St. 

ICngrawrb  Slnuitationa  aixh  ProgramB 

Tech 

rvricji^siiian  dios. 

dlaHB  mh  3Fratrrniti|  l^ins 

Confectionery 

Successors  to  Plummer  &  Co. 

Brpt.  5B9 

and  Restaurant 

Staple  and 

J.  A.  I'.i^i    &  L,iJ.,  x^roprs. 

Fancy 
Groceries 

2112  Main  Street        Peoria,  111. 

Both  Phones  3808 

OPEN  EVENINGS 

2120  Main  Street 
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THE  CENTRAL  NATIONAL  BANK 

OF  PEORIA 

Business  Established  in  1879 

Designated  Depositary  of  the  U.  S.  Government 
Service  of  High  Class  in  Every  Department.                    Interest  Paid  on  Savings 

Alumni  and  Undergraduates  will  receive  a  Cordial  Welcome 

W.  V.  TEFFT 

i\  1  ll^rviNrLi  Al  LAW 

928  Jefferson  Bldg.                        Peoria,  Illinois 

WALK-OVER  SHOES 

THE  SIGN  OF  QUALITY  FOR 

Men  and  Women 
Walk-Over  Shoe  Store          io7  s.  Adams  st. 

W.  B.  ELSTON 

TAILOR 

226  Main  Street                         Peoria,  Illinois 

Insect  Powder  made  from  pure  closed  flowers 
packed  in  five  pound  sealed  bags 

All*            W  T          1  lO 

Allaire,  Woodward  cc  Lo. 

Pharmaceutical  Chemists  and  Drug  Millers 

Peoria,  Illinois 

C.  LOVERIDGE 

Florist 

Choice  Cut  Flowers  and  Floral  Designs  a  vSpecialty 
Both  'Phones  Main  209 

Store,  127  S.  Jefferson  Ave.                 Peoria,  111. 

D.  C.  SIMMONS 

Successor  to  J.  H.  BENFORD 

Livery,  Boarding, 

All  Kinds  of  Light  Livery,  Light  and  Heavy  Express 

Given  Prompt  Attention 
Open  Day  and  Night                                                      Your  Patronage  Solicited 

307  Chestnut  St.     Both  Phones  Main  1552             Peoria,  111. 

Established  1850                 Both  Telephones  Main  68                 Incorporated  1884 

Kinsey  &  Mahler  Co. 

Manufacturers  and  Jobbers  of 

Iron  Pipe  and  Fittings,  Plumbers'  Materials,  Steam  and  Gas 
Fitters'  Supplies,  Etc.,  Copper  and  Brass  Work 

Office  and  Factory  Warehouse 
Corner  Adams  and  Harrison  Sts.                       209-11  S.  Water  Street,  Peoria,  111. 
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Toledo,  Peoria  &  Western  Ry. 

SHORTEST  LINE,  QUICKEST  TIME 
Between 

PEORIA  AND  CHICAGO 

FOUR  TRAINS  DAILY 

Leave  Peoria    7:15  A.  M  Arrive  Chicago  11:30  A.M.  Leave  Peoria    3:05  P.  M  Arrive  Chicago    8:02  P.M. 

Leave  Peoria   12:40   Noon  Arrive  Chicago    4:55  P.M.  Leave  Peoria  11:45  P.  M  Arrive  Chicago    7:00  A.M. 

Through  Coaches,  Chair  Cars,  and  Electric  Lighted  Pullman  Sleeping  Cars 

City  Ticket  Office  323  Main  St.     Phone  7.54     G.  W.  WINTERS,  Gen'l  Passenger  Agt. 


DO  YOU  WANT  SOMETHLNG  DELICIOUS? 

Sonu'thiiig  that  has  a  flavor  all  its  own,  the  want-more-kind?  That's  what  we  chiim  for 
Blue  Riijhon  Sliced  frlawaiian  Pineapple,  canned  right  where  grown  on  the  Hawaiian  Islands, 
eight  liig  luscious  slices  to  every  can. 

Do  you  realize  that  in  less  than  three  years  since  the  introduction  of  Pineapple 
from  the  Hawaiian  Islands  the  sale  on  this  article  in  the  United  States  has  doubled  itself 
twice  over?  Ne.xt  to  peaches  in  the  fruit  line  nothing  stands  in  such  favor  as  Pineapple 
and  no  Pineapple  can  he  liner  than  Blue  Ribbon. 

For  style,  for  color,  for  purity  and  taste,  Blue  Ribbon  Pineapple  excels  even  the  fresh 
Pineapple.  We  didn't  want  ymi  to  take  our  word  for  it.  decide  for  yourself.  Your  grocer 
can  supply  you. 

OAKFORD  &  FAHNESTOCK,      ::     Peoria,  111. 
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Shoes!            XUTtTT       A  t> 'C       Of  Course 

^         1  olrLLijAK  o 

Y\/  hO'sP'r                                                                                                                                               121    South   Adams  Street 

PEORIA,  ILLINOIS 

Both  Phones  517                                                                       Res.  Phone  2867-2 

GEO.  A.  KUHL 

FLORIST 

435  MAIN  STREET 

F.  A.  WALRAVEN,  Manager.                            PEORIA,  ILL. 

Developing  and  Printing 

EASTMAN  KODAKS,  CAMERAS  AND  ACCESSORIES 

Postal  Cards  Made  From  Your  Negatives.    Price  5c  each 
ZIMMERMAN'S  DRUG  STORE 

303  MAIN  STREET                                                       PEORIA,  ILLINOIS 

EVENTUALLY  YOU  WILL  WEAR 

WEDDING 

INVITATIONS,   ANNOUNCEMENTS,    AT    HOME  CARDS 
COMMERCIAL  AND  SOCIETY  PRINTING 

PEORIA  PRINTING  &  STATIONERY  CO. 

404  SOUTH  ADAMS  STREET                                      BOTH  PHONES  406 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

RUSHTON  INDIAN  GIRL  CANOES,  BASE  BALL  AND  LAWN  TENNIS  GOODS,  FISHING 

TACKLE  AND  ALL  SUMMER  SPORTS. 

PEORIA  ARMS  CO,.  512  and  514  South  Adams  St.,  Peoria,  111. 
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Travel  is  Perfection  Under  I.  T.  Block  Protection. 

ILLINOIS  TRACTION  SYSTEM 

(McKINLEY  LINES) 


Automatic 
Electric 
Block 
Signals 


Summer  Time 


I  s 


Travel  Time 


PLAN  YOUR  TRIP  TO 

St. Louis,  Springfield,  Decatur,  Bloomington,  Champaign, 

and  Danville,  over  the 
"ROAD  OF  GOOD  SERVICE" 
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PRINTERS  OF  THE  1903,  1904,  1905,  1906,  1911  POLYSCOPE 


Brown  Printing  Co. 

PRINTERS  BINDERS 
EMBOSSERS 


Both  Telephones  277  201-3-5  S.  Washington  St. 
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PEORIA, 

ILLINOIS 

1.  School  of  Arts  and  Sciences 

2.  The  Horologicai  Department 

Six  3-ear  course:    Academy  and  two  years  of  College.  Work 
i>  offered  in:    Science.   Mathematics.   Language.   Literature,  His- 
tory.   Engineering,  Mechanic  .\rts.  Household  Economy.  Gradu- 
ates who  wish  to  go  further  can  enter  the  third  year  in  good  col- 

A school  for  practical  mstructum  in  Watch-makmg  and  allied 
trades.    Departments:    Failing  and  Turning.  Watch-work.  F'inishing 
and    Repairing.    Engraving,    Jewelry,    Optics,    Instruction    at  the 
Bench,  supplemented  by  Class  Work  and  Lectures. 

leges  and  engineering  schools. 

MAXUAL  TRALXIXG  FOR  ROYS. 

WATCHMAKERS    AXD    JEWELERS  IX 
NEED    OF    COMPETENT  ASSISTANTS 

DOMESTIC  ECOXOMY  FOR  GIRLS. 

XORMAL  COURSES  FOR  THOSE  WHO 
WISH     TO     BECOME    TEACHERS  OF 
MAXUAL    TRAIXIXG    OR  DOMESTIC 
ECOXOMY. 

ARE  INVITED  TO  CORRESPOND  WITH 
THE  HOROLOGICAL  SCHOOL. 

For  Catalogue  and  Inirther  Information  Address 

THEODORE  C.  BURGESS,  Director  Bradley  Polytechnic  Institute 

PEORIA, 

ILLINOIS 
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Nicholson's  Studio 

PHOTOGRAPHS 

Reduced  Rates  to  Bradley  Students 

107  S.  Jefferson  Street.                 PEORIA,  ILL. 

EDWARD  HINE                                          L.  F.  FEUCHTER 

Edw.  Hine  &  Co. 

(INCORPORATED) 

PRINTING  IN  ALL  ITS 
BRANCHES 

Both  Telephones  403 
307-309  vS.  Washington  St.                        PEORIA,  ILL. 

BUY  ALL  OF  YOUR 

Drawing  Supplies 

AND 

BLUE  PRINTS 

AT 

Fuller  Blue  Print  &  Supply  Co. 

OBSERVATORY  BLDG.— TOP  FLOOR,            PHONES  2933 

HAIR  DRESSING,                                    TOILET  ARTICLES 
MANICURING                                           A  SPECIALTY 

Mrs.  K.  L.  Goodman 

DEALER  IN  FINE 

FRENCH  HAIR  GOODS 

DtrnMPQ-    B£-L1.  MAIN  1123 
FrtUlNJib.    INDEPENDENT  1123 

403  Main  Street,  2nd  Floor.                       PEORIA,  ILL. 
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 HARDWARE  

TOOLS,  CUTLERY,  HOUSE  FURNISHINGS,  "HERRICK"  REFRIGERATORS,  BAY  STATE  FURNACES, 
CAREY'S  FLEXIBLE  CEMENT,  ROOFING,  FINE  BUILDING  HARDWARE,  PAINTS,  OILS,  VARNISHES 

114  SOUTH  ADAMS                   HUNTER    &    STREHLOW                   PEORIA,  ILLINOIS 

H.  Hedrick,  President      E.  H.  Walker,  Vice  President     F.  B.  Weber,  Cashier 

The  Savings  Bank  of  Peoria 

Established  18G8 
317  Main  Street,  Opposite  Court  House 
UXDER  STATE  JURISDICTION  AND  SUPERVISION 
3  Per  Cent  Interest  on  Deposits                                    Safety  Boxes  for  Rent 

DIAMONDS 

WELTE  &  WIETING 

JEWELERS 

307  Main  St.                       Peoria,  111.                112  S.  Adams  St. 

MYERS  &  MYERS 

Have  prepared  for  the  White  Season 

Women's  Pumps  and  Shoes  of  Buck,  Suede  and  Canvas  at 
$3.50,  $4.00  and  $5.00 

Props.  Douglas  Shoe  Shop,  207  S.  Adams 

KNUPP'S  TRUNK  FACTORY 

412  MAIN  STREET 

Biggest  Line  of  Up-to-date  Trunks,  Bags,  Suit  Cases, 
Hand  Bags,  Etc.  at  the  Very  Lowest  Prices. 

REPAIRING  DONE 

OT*  A  TZ)         X)  J C^TXT^  1    When  you  travel  you  can  get 
O  i  AK  i     KH.jrl  1   :    R    R,  check  at  office  of 

The  Peoria  Bus  and  Baggage  Line 

BOTH    PHONES   185    BOTH  PHONES 

Only  Company  in  Peoria  that  can  do  this  and  check  from  residence  to  destination. 
No  Extra  Charge  for  This  Up-to-date  Service. 

Give  your  baggage  checks  to  men  with  Red  Cap    Tr]\J]~)    T?  Tr^T-TT*  I 
for  safe  and  prompt  delivery  and  you  will    l-'i'<          XvlVJ"!!  ±  . 

Visit  Our  Ideal  Sanitary  Ice  Cream  Factory. 

TRY  us  ON  SPECIAL  MAKES 
AN  EXPERT  IN  CREAMS  IN  CHARGE 

Peoria  Wholesale  Ice  Cream  Co. 

PHONES  1249                            509-11  S.  WASHINGTON  ST. 

Page  Tvso  Hundred  Forty-two 


( 


CLARK,  THE  BARBER 

ONLY  THREE  BLOCKS  FROM  SCHOOL  PHONE  MAIN  2124 


BERGNER'S    r)ARTICULARLY  TNVITE 
RADLEY      1  ATRONAGE  INCESSANTLY 


 We  never  tire  of  catering  to  the  demands  of  the  students.    It's  the  students  who  always 

require  the  very  latest  of  styles,  the  niftiest  models  and  the  most  up-to-date  ideas,  whether 
it  be  in  a  new  suit,  gown  or  hat.  or  a  new  piece  of  jewelry  or  neckwear. 

And  that  is  the  reason  why  we  always  carry  such  complete  stocks  of  the  very  goods 
that  the  students  like — and  the  best  proof  that  the  students  DO  like  them.  lies  in  the  fact 
that  so  many  come  to  us! 

P.  A.  BERGNER  &  CO. 


THE  NIXON  PRINTING  CO. 

Business  Printers 

BOTH  PHONES  628  PEORIA,  ILLINOIS 
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The  Bradley  Avenue 
Pharmacy 

WM.  V.  DUFNER.  PH.  G. 
MIXING  IT  UP-That's  Our  Business 

Cor.  Bradley  Ave.  and  University  St. 


We  show  at  all  times  the  most  complete  assortment  of  nobby 
young  men's  Clothes  in  the  city,  at  $10  to  $30.  Also  Furnishings 
Hats,  Caps,  Etc. 


215  S.  ADAMS  ST. 


Have  you  paid  your  subscription  ? 
THE  TECH. 


BOTH  PHONES  401 

Cushen  Coal 

OAK  AND  ADAMS  STREETS. 
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Jacquin 
&  Co. 

321  MAIN  ST 


Steel  Die 

AND 

Copperplate 
Engraving 

AND 

Printing 


The  very  latest  styles 
and  Workmanship.  We 
will  be  pleased  to  sub- 
mit samples  of  work  and 
prices. 


Many  smokers  prefer  them  to  10c 
cigars.  Tell  the  dealer  you  want  Lewis' 
Single  Binder.   Factory,  Peoria,  Illinois. 


COKE,  WOOD  AND  KINDLING 


Anthracite 
and  Bituminous 


Coal 


PEORIA,  ILLINOIS 


1 

i 


PFlStER'S 

BOOK  gr^ui  P^ 

(hMMi.iiiiMn 


